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PROLOGUE. 


Its like Phyſicians never can agree, 

When of a different Society. 
And Rabels Drops were never more &ry'd d9wn 
By all the Learned Dottors of the Town, 
Than a New Play whoſe Author 15s unknowns. 
Nor can thoſe Bottors with more Malice ſur 
( And powerful Pres) the difcenting Few. 
Than thoſe with an inſulting Pride, do raile 
At all who are not of their - own Cabal - 

If a Toung Poet hit your humonr right, 

You judge him then out of Kevenge and Spight. 
So amongſt men there are Riaiculons Elves, 
Who Menkeys bate for being roo like themſelves. 
So that the reaſon of the grand debare, p 


Why Wit fo oft is damn'd, when good Plays take, 
Is, that you Cenſure as you love, or hate. 

Thws like a Learned Conclave, Poets ſit y 
Catholick Judges both of Senſe of Wit, - 
Aud Damn or Save, as they themſelves think fit. } 
Yet thoſe who rs others faults are ſo ſevere, : 

* Are not ſo perfe&* but they themſelves may Err. 

Some nrite Coract indeed, but then the whole 

( Pating their own dull ſtnff ith Play) is flole : 

As Bees do ſuck from Flowers their Honey-dew, 

Fo they rob others ſtriving to picaſe you. ) 
Some write their Charatters gentile and fine, | P 
But then they do ſo Toll for ev.ry line, 

That whit to you aoes Eafie ſeem, nd Plain, 
Js the hard iſſue of their labouring Brain. 
And ſome th* Effefts of all their pains we ſce, 
Ts but to MMimick good Extempore. 
| Others, by long Converſe about the Town, 
"Have IWirenoaugh to writea Lena Lampoon, jt 
But their chief ik; lies in a Baway Song. + 
In fort, the only Wit that's now im Faſhion 
Ts but the gleenings of good Converſation. 
As for the Author of this coming Play, \ 
1 asK'd bim what he thought fir 1 ſhould ſay b 
In thanks for your good Company to day: 
He call'd me Fool, and ſaid it was welt known, 
Tor came uo here for our ſakes, but your own. 
New Plays are ftuf'd with Wits, andwith Deboches, 
Th.it Crond ard ſweat lite Citts iz May Day Coaches. . 
Written by a Perſon of Quality. 
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A C T Fhe Firſt. 
Scene the Firſt. A Chamber. 


Enter Florinda and Hellena. 


Flor, Hat an Impertinent thing is a young Girl bredin a Nunnery ? 
\ A / How full of Queſtions ? Prithee no more Helena, 1 have 
told thee more than thou underſtand'ſt already. : 

Hell. The more's my grief, I wou'd fain know as much as you, which makes 
me ſo inquiſitive ; nor is't enough to know your a Lover, unleſs you tell me- 
too, who 'tis you ſigh for. | | 

Flor. When your a Lover, I'll thigk you fit for a Secret of that Nature. - 

Hell. *Tis true, I never wasa Lover yet—butl begin to have a ſhrew'd 
gueſs, what 'tis to. be ſo, and fancy it very pretty toſigh, and fing, and bluſh © 
and wiſh, and dream and wiſh, and long and wiſh to ſee the Man; and when 
I do look pale and tremble ; juſt as you did when my Brother brought home _ 
the fine Engliſh Collonel to fee you—— what do you call him-Doz Belvile. 

Flor. Fye Hellena. 

Hell. | hat bluth betrays you.--I am ſure tis ſo - or is it Don Antonio the 
Vice-Roy's Son ? —or perhaps the Rich old Don Yincentio whom my Father 
deſigns for your Husband ? — why do you bluſh again ? 

Flor. With Indignation, and how near ſoever my Father thinks I am to 
Marrying that hated ObjeR, I fhall let him ſee, I ugderſtand- better, what's. 
dve to my Beavty, Birth and Fortune, and more to my Soul, than to obey 


thoſe unjuſt Commauds. 
; | Hell. 
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Heil. Now hang me; if I don't love thee for that dear diſobedience, TI love 
miſchief ſtrangely, as "moſt of our Sex do, who are. come to love nothing 
elſe — but tell me dezr Florida, don't you Loy e that fine 47 oleſe ? — forl VOW 
next to loving him my felf, 'twill pleaſe me moſt that you = ſo, for he is ſo 
zay and fo handſom. 

Flor. Hellena, a Maid defign'd for a Nun, ought not to be ſo Curious in a 
diſcourſe of Love, | 

Hell. And dolt thou think that ever I'll be a Nun ? or at leaſt till Pm' fo 
old, I'm fit tor nothing elle - Faith no, Siſter ; and that which makes me long 
C0) know whether you love Beiwile, 15 becauſe | hope he has ſome mad Com- 
panion or other, that wili ſpoil my devotion, nay, Pm reſolv'd to provide my 
felf this Carniy al dit there be ere a | andſome proper fellow of my. —_——_ 
above ground, tho 1 ask firf. 

Flo: . Prethee be not ſo wild. | 

El. Now you have provided your ſ{clf with a Man, you take no care for 
jololory me -- . prithee tell me,whaz doit thou ſee about me that. is unfit for Love — 
have not 1 2 World of Youth ? a humour gay: ? .a Beauty) paſlable ? a Vigour 

defirable ?.well ſhap't ? clean limb'd ? ſweet breath'd ? aad ſenſe enough to 
know how «<il theſe PUpat 20 be employ'd to the beſt Aacvantage ; yes, I do 
and will, tnetefore lay "fide your hopes of my Fortune, wy my being a Devore, 
and tel] me how YOu canie acquainted with this Belviie ? for 1 perceive you 


. knew him before he came t9 Mapls, 


Flor, Yes, | knew himat the Sieve of Pap:lena, he was then a Colonel of 
French iorſe, who when the Town was Rantack't, Nobly treated my Bro- 
ther and my 11, preſerving vs from all Inſolencies ; and 1 muſt own, (be- 
fides grzat cbbgations ) 11 have } ! know not what, that pleads kindly for him 
about 1 cart, and wiil ftuvter no has to enter, — But to fee my Brother. 

Etc: Don Pedr: oSteph 1n0, Tith 4 MHaſq 1197 habir, and Callts. 


Pe: 0, Good morrow Silter, Pray when law You your Lover Don/:rrentio. 
| know not Sir -— Cai: when he was here ? for I conlider 1t {© little, 
1 know 7 not when It Was. 
Pedio, 1 have a Command from my Father here to te!] yon, you ought not 
to diſpiſe him, a Man cf ſo vaſt a Fortune, and ſuch a Paſſion 2 T You — $7- 
phano m'tnh'nks LP; ts ON hs Maſaxing habit. 


Flay, A Paſſion for me , "tis more than cre I f aw, or had a delire ſhould be 
known --I hte /7zcertio, and I wou'd not have a Man ſo dear to me as my 
Brother, foll:w the il] Cuitoms of our Country, and make a flave of his $i- 
ſter — 3nd Sir, my Father's wiil, I'm fare, yon may divert. 

Pecos. 1 know not how dear I am to you, bur ] wiſh only to be ranckt in 
Your eſteem, equal with the Engliſh Coll. Belvile—w hy do you frown azd 
bluſh? is thereany guilt belongs 2o the Name of that Cavalier. 

Floy. 111 not ceny 1 value Belvie, when I was expos'd to ſach dangers: as 
the Licens'd Luſt of common Soldiers tireatned, when Rage and Conquelt 
flew through the City --- then Belu3le thus Criminal for my fake, throngh hirn 
felf into ail dangers to {ave my honour and will you not allow him n: y citecm? 
1 Pearo. 


EX) 


Pedro, Yes, pay him what you wHl in Honour but you muſt conſidep 
Dor Vincentio's Fortune, and the Joynture he'l make you. 
Flor, Let him conſider my Youth, Beauty and Fortune ; which ought not 


to be thrown away on his Age and Joynture. | 
Pedro. "Tis true, he's not fo young and finea Gentleman as that Belvile,-— 
but what Jewels will that Cavalier preſent you with 2 thoſe of his Eyes and 


Heart ? 
Helt. And are not thoſe better than any Don» Vincentio has brought from 


the Indies. | 
Pedro. Why how now ! has your Nunnery-breeding taught you to under- 


ſtand the value of Hearts and Eyes ? 
He/!, Better than to believe Pincen:i0's deſerves value from any WOman— 


ke may per-haps eucteaſe her Baggs, but not her Family. 
Pedic. This is fine — go up to your Deyorion, you are not defign'd for the 


coaver ſation of Lovers. 

Hi], Nor Saints, yeta while I hope ( Afede. 
it not enough you make a Nun of me, but you muſt caſt my Siſter away too ? 
expoiing her tro a worſe confinement than a Religious life. 

Fears, The Girl's mad—it is a confinement to be carry'd into the Coun- 
itrey, .to an Antient Villa belonging to the Family of the Y7zcentio's theſe five 
Mndred Years, and have no other Proſpe& than that pleafing one of ſeeing 
all her own that meets ter Eyes— a fine Air, large Fields and Gardens, 
where ſhe may walk and gather Flowers, 

Hell. When?by Moon Light ? For I am ſure ſhe daresnot encounter with the 
heat of the Sun, that were a task only for Dor Vincentis and his Indian breed- 
ing, who loves it in the Dog days.--—and if theſe be her Daily divertiſe- 


what are thoſe of the Night, to lye in a wide -Moth-eaten Bed-Cham- 
8 Sancho the Firſt ; The Bed . 


ments 22 - - . . . . 
ber, with furniture in Faſhion in the Reignof Kin 


that which his Fore-fathers liv'd and dy'd in. 


Pedro. Very well. | 
Hell. This Apartment (new furbruſht and fitted out for the young Wife 


he (out of freedom) makes his dreſſing-room, and being « Frugal and a Jealous 
Coxcomb, inſtead of a Valet to uncaſc his feeble Carcaſs, he deſires you to do 
that Office - ſigns of favour, FI! aſſure you, and ſuch as you muſt not hope for. 


unleſs your Woman be out of the way. 


Pedro. Have you done yet ? 
Hell. That honour being paſt, the Gyant ſtretches it ſelf ; yawns and ſighs 


a Belch or two .loud as a Musket, throws himſelf ints Bed, and expects you 
in his foul eets, and ere you can get your ſelf undreft, call's you with a ſnore 
ot two - ard arc not theſe fine Bleſſings to a young Lady ? 

Pri.ro, Have you done yet ? 

Hei, And this man you muſt kiſs, nay, you maſt kiſs none but hign to0 ms 
2xd nu2el throvzh his Beard co find his Lips. -—— And this you muſt fubmic 
to for threeicore years, and all for a Joynture. 

Pecirn. For all your Charatter of Don Kincentio , ſhe is as like to Marry him 
as ſhe was before Hell. 
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Hell. Marry Don Vincentio! hang me ſucha Wedlock would be worſe than 
Adultery with another Man. 1 had rather ſee her in the Hel de Dieu, to 
waſt her Yout' therein Vowes, and bea Hand-Maid to Lazers an1 Cripples, 
than to loſe it in ſuch a Marriage. : 

Pearo. You have conſider'd Siſter, that Belvile has no Fortune to bryng you 
to, baniſht his Country, deſpis'd at home, and pitti'd abroad. | 

Hell. What then ? the Vice-Roy's Son 1s better than that Old Sir Fiſty. Dor 
Vincentio | Dor: Indian | he thinks he's Trading to Gambo Rill, and wou'd Barter 
himſelf (that Bell and Bawble) for your Youth and Fortune. 

Pedro. Cals take her hence,and lock her up all this Carnival, and at Lent ſhe 
ſhall begin her everlaſting Pennance in a Monaſtery. 

H&ll:l care not, I had rather be a Nun, than be obliged to Marry as you wou'd 


 have'me, if I were deligs'd fort. 


Pedro. Do not' fear the bleſſing of that choice—you ſhall be a Nun. 

Hell, Shall I ſo ? you may chance to be miſtaken in my way of devotion :<=— 
a Nun ! yes 1 am like to m:ke a fine Nun ! I have an excellent humour for a 
Grate : no, Vil have-a Saint of my own to pray to ſhortly, if [like any that dares 
venture on me.! [ Aſide. 

Pedro. Calls, make it your buſineſs to watch this Wild Cat. As for you 
Florinda, ve only tri'd ycuall this while and vrg'd my Fathers will ; but mine 
Is, that you would love Aztoio, he is Brave 20 Young, and all that can Com- 


Pleat the Happinefs of a Gallant Maid —— this abſence of my Father will 
glve us opportnanity_ to free you from Yjucentio, by Marrying here, which you 
muſt do to Morrow. Elor, To Morrow ! 


Pedro. To Morrow, or "twill be too late--'tis not my Friendſhip to Antorzo, 
which makes me urge this, buvlove to thee, and hatred to Yincentio — there- 
fore reſolve upon to Morrow 

Fior. Sir, I ſhall ſtrive to do, as ſhalt become your Siſter. 

Pedro. Vl both believe and truſt you — Adieu [Exit Ped, and Steph, 

Hel'. As become his Siſter ! —-thatis, to be as reſolv'd your way, as he is 
his Hell. goes ro Callis 


Flor. I ner till now perceiv'd my Ruine near, 


.  P've no deferceagainſt Antonio's Love, 


For he has all the advantages of Nature, 
The moving Arguments of Youth and Fortune. 

H7.4/. But hark you Celts, you will notbe ſo cruel to lock me up indeed, will 

70U ? 
F Caf. 1 muſt obey the Commands 1 hate —- -befides., do you conſider what 
a life you are going to lead ? 

Hell. Yes, Cali::, that of a Nun: and till then I'll be indebted a world of 
Prayers to you, if you'll let me now ſee, what I never did, the Divertiiements 
of a Carniwal. 

Call. What, go in Maſquerade ! *rwill be a ſine farewel to the World [ take 
it —- pray what wou'd you do there. 

Hell. That which all the world daes, as I am told, be as mad as the re, and 


take all innocent freedoms = -Siſter yowll go too, will you not ? come prith=e 
bz 


Wo 
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be not fad, —We'll out-wit twenty Brothers, if you'll be ruled by me — come 
put off this dull humour with your Cloths, and aſſume one as gay, and as fan- 
taſtick as the Dreſs my Couſin Yaleria and I have provided, and let's ramble. 

Flor, Callis, will you give us leaye to go ? 

Call. 1 have a youthful itch of going my ſelf. (Aſide, 
Madam, if I thought your Brother might not know it, and I might wait 
on you, for by my troth PII not truſt young Girls alone. 

_ Thou ſee'ſt my Brother's gone already, and thou ſhalt attend and 
watch us. 


Enter Stephano. 
Steph, Mad ! the Habits are come, and your Couſin Faleria is dreſt, and 
ſtays for you. | 
Flor. "Tis well. — Þ'l] write a Note, and if I chance to ſee Belvile, and want 
an opportunity to ſpeak to him, that ſhall let lym know what I've reſfolv'd in 
favour of him. | 
Hell. Come, let's in and dreſs us. (Excunts 


SCENE II. A Lone Street. 


Enter Belvile melancholy, Blunt and Frederick, 

Fred. Whe, what the Devil ailsthe Coll. in a time when all the World is 
£y, to look like meer Lezr thus ? Hadſt thou been long enough in Naples to 
ave been in Love, I ſhou'd have ſworn ſome ſuch Judgment had befaWa thee. 

Zelv. No, I.have made no new Amours fince I came to Naples. 

Fred. You have left none behind you in Pars. 

Belv. Neither. | 

Fred. 1 can't divine the cauſe then, unleſs the old cauſe, the want of Mony: 

Blunt. And another old cauſe, the want of a Weach. _— Wou'd not that 
revive you? | 

Bulv. You're miſtaken, Ned. 

Blunt, Nay, *Sheartlikins, then thou'rt paſt cure. | 

Fred. I have found it out ; thou haſt renew'd thy acquaintance with the 
Lady that coſt thee ſo many ſighs at the Siege of Pamprulona -— Pox on't, what 


' &'ye call her —— her Brother's a noble Spaniard ——- Nephew to the dead 


General.—Florinda, — Ay, Florinds — — and will nothing {erve thy turn but 
that damn'd Virtuous Woman, whom, on my Conſtience, thou lovy'R in ſpight 
too, becavſe thou ſeeſt little or no poſlibility of gaining her. 

Relv. Thou art miſtaken, I have Int'reſt enough in that lovely Virgins heart, 
to make me proud and vain, were it not abated by the ſeverity of a Brother, 
who perceiving my happineſs —— . | 

Fred, Has civily forbid thee the Houſe ? | | 

Belv. "Tis ſo, to make way for a pow'rful Rival, the Vice-Roy's Son, whe 
has the advantage of me, in being a Man of Fortune, a Spariard, and her Bro- 
ther's Friend, which gives hira liberty to make his Coyrt, whilſt I have d 4 
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courſe only to Letters, and diſtant Looks from her Window, which are as ſoft- 
and kind as thoſe which Heav'n ſends down on Penitents. 
Blunt. Heyday ! *Sheartlikins, fimile! by this light the man is quite ſpol'd. 
Frederick, what the Devil are we made of, that we cannot be thus con- 
cern'd for a Wench? - 'Sheartlikins, our Capids are like the Cooks of the: 
Camp, they can roaſt or boil-a Woman, but they have none of the fine tricks 
to ſet '*em off, no Hogoes to make the Sawce pleaſant, and the Stomach ſharp. 
Fred. I dare ſwear I have had a hundred as young, kind and handſom as this 
Florinda;, and Dogs eat me, if they were not as troubleſom to me!” th* Morning 


- 3s they were welcome o'er Night. 


Blunt. And yet, I warrant, he woud not touch another Woman, if he. 
might have her for nothing. 

Belv. That's thy Joy, a cheap Whore. 

Blunt. .Whe, *dſheartlikins, 1 lovea frank Soul.—— When did youever hear 
of an honeft Woman that took a Man's Mony ? I warrant *em good ones. — 
But, Gentlemen, you may be free ; you have been kept ſo poor with: Parlia- 
ments and Protectors, that the little Stock you have is not worth preſerving ; 
but, I thank my Stars, I had more Grace than to forfeit my Eſtate by 
Cavaliering. | 

Belv. Methinks.only following the Court, ſhoy'd be ſufficient to entitle *em 
£0 Lhat. | 

Blunt. *Sheartlikins, they know I follow it to do it no good, unleſs they 
pick a hole In my Coat for lending you Mony now and then ; which is a grea- 
ter. Erime to my Conſtience,Gentlemen, than tothe Common-wealth. 

Enter Willmore, 

WA. Ha ! dear Belvile | 'noble Colonel ! 

Belv. Willmore ! 'welcome aſhore, my dear Rover ! —— what happy.wind - 
blew us this good Fortune ? 

Will. Let me ſalute my dear Fred. and then: command- me, —— How is*- 
noneſt Lad ? : | 

Fred. Faith, Sir, the old Complement, infinitely the better. to ſee. my dear 
mad Willmore again. Prithee why cameſt thon- aſhore? and where's the 
Prince ? 

Will, He's well, and reigns {tilt Lord of the watery Element. —— I muſt 
aboard again within a day or two, and my buſineſs. aſhore was only to-enjoy my 
&1f alittle this. Carnival. | 

Belv. Pray know our new Friend, Sir, he's but baſhful, araw Traveller, but: 
honeſt, ſtout, and one of us. (Embraces Blunt. 

Hl. That you eſteem him, gives him an Intereſt here. 

Blunt, Your ſervant, Sir. 

W:ll. But well, — Faith I'm:giad to meet you again in -a warm Climate, 
were the kind Sun has its God-like Power ſtil] over the Wine and Women. 
— Love and Mirth are my bus'nefs: in -Nzples, and if, I miſtake not the 
place, here'san excellent Market for Chapmen of my humour. 

Rely, See. here be thoſe kind Merchants of Love you look for. 


Enter 


YL, 


Emter ſeveral Mex in maſquing Habits, ſome playing on Muſick, others dancing af- 
ter, Women dvreſt like Courtizans, with Papers pinn'd on their Breafts, and Ba:- 
kets of Flowers jn their Hands. 


Blunt, *Sheartlikins, - what have-we here ? 
Fred. Now the: Game begins. , X Bet 
Will. Fine pretty Creatures / may a ſtranger have leave to look and love ? 
What's here —— Roſes for every Month ? (Reads the Papers. 
Blint. Roſes for every Month, what means that ? 
| Belv. They are, or wou'd have you think they're Conrtizans, who here in 
Naples are to be hir'd by the month. | 
Wil. Kind and obliging to inform us Pray where do theſe Roſes 
grow? I wou'd fain plant ſome of *em in a Bed of mine. 

Weom. Beware ſuch Roſes, Sir, | | 
Will. A Pox of Fear : [Ill be bak'd with thee between a pair of ſheets, and 
that's thy proper Still, ſol might but ſtrew ſuch Roſes over me and under me. 
—— Fair one, wou'd you wou'd give me leave to gather at. your Baſh this 
idle Month, 1 wor'd go near to make ſome-body ſmell of it all the year after. 

Belv. And thou haſt need of ſuch a remedy, for thou ſtink'fſt of Tar and 
Ropes-cnds, like a Dock or Peſthouſe. 
Sd 7 (The Woman puts her ſelf into the hands of a Man, and Ex. 
F ll. Nay, nay, you ſhall not leave me fo. 0 
Belv. By all means uſe no Violence here. - 
1/;. Death ! juſt as I was going to be damnably in love, to have her led 
off ! 1 could pluck that Roſe out of his Hand, and even kiſs the Bed, the Buſh 
it grew in. NT 
Sed, No Friend to Love, like a long Voyage at Sea. | 
Blunt. Except a Nunnery, Fred. 
Will. Death ! bur will they not be kind, quickly be kind ? Thou knowſt 
I'm no tame figher, but a rampant Lion of the Foreſt. 
Advances from the farther end of the Scenes, two Men dreſt all over with Horns 
| of ſeveral ſorts, making Grimaſſes at one-another, with Papers pinn'd on their 
Backs. | 
Bel. Olrthe fantaſtical rogues, how they're dreſs'd ! *Tis a Satyr againſt 
the wiole ſex. 
IW;ll. Is this a Fruit that grows in this warm Country ? | 
Belv. Yes: *Tis pretty to ſee theſe 7:alians ſtart, ſwell, and ſtabat the word 
Cuckold, and yet ſtumble at Horns on every Threihold. | 
Will. See what's on their back --— Flowers of every Night. ( Reads, 
——Ah rogue ! and more ſweet than rois of e'ery month ! This jisa Gzrde- 
ner of Adan's own breeding. (They dance. 
Bely. What think you of thoſe grave peopie ? — Is a Wake in ſex half 
ſo mad or extravagant? \ | 
Will. I like their ſober grave way, *tis a Kind of legal authoriz'd Fornicati- 


on, where the men are not chid for'i, nor 1:12 Women deſpis'd, as amonyit 
{I 5 \ 
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our dull Engliſh, 6ven the Monfienrs want” that part of good manners | 
Belv. Burt here in 7raly a Monſieur is the humbPſt beſt-bred Gentleman «= — 
"Duels are ſo baffi'd by Brawo's, that an Age ſhews not one, but between a 
French-man and a Hang-man, who is as much too hard for him on the P;azza, 
25 they are for a Dutch-man on the New Bridge, — But ſee another crew, 


Enter Florinda, Hellena 4nd Valeria, areft like Gipſies, Callis and Ste- 
EEC phano, Lucetta, Fhilippo and Sancho i» Maſquerade. t 

Hel. Siſter, there's your Ergliſh-man, and with him a handſom proper Fel- 
low.—— PI] to him, and inſtead of telling him his Fortune, try my own, 

Wi. Gipfies, on my life — ſure theſe will prattle if a man croſs their 
hands. (Goes to Hellena.) dear pretty (and I hope) young Devi] 
will you tell an amorouns ſtranger what Luck he's like to have ? 

Hel. Have a care how-you venture with me, Sir, le&.I pick your pocket, 
which will more Vex your Engliſh Humour, than an Jralian Fortune will pleaſe 

Ou, . 
: Will. How the Devil cam'ſt thou to know my Country and Humour ? 

Hel. The firſt I gueſs, by a certain forward Impudence, which does not diſ- 
pleaſe me at this time ; and the loſs of your mony will Vex you, becauſe I hope 
you haye but very little to loſe. 

Wl. Egad Child, thowrt i th? right ; it is ſo little, I dare not offer it thee 
for a Kindneſs. But cannot you divine what other things of more Value 
I have aboat me, that I would more'willingly part with-? 

Hel. Indeed no, that's the bu&neſs of a Witch, and I am but a Gipſie yet. — 
Yet, without looking in your hand, I have a parlous gueſs, tis ſome fooliſh: 
Heart you mean, an inconſtant Engi;ſh Heart, as little worth: ſtealing as your 
Purſe, ; 

Will. Nay, then thon doſt deal with the Devil, that's certain. Thon 
haſt gueſe'd as right as if thou hadſt been one of that number it has laneviſht 
for. I find you'l be better acquainted with it ; nor can youtake it in a 
better time, for I am come from Sea; Child ; and Fenw not being propitious 


> 


to me in herown Element, 1 have a world of Love in ftore - wou'd you 
would be good natur'd, and take ſome on't off my hands. : 
Hel. Whe, —— I could be inclin'd that way — but for a fooliſh Vow F 


am going to make. to dye a Maid, , 

' Will. Then thou art damn'd without redemption ; and as I am a good Chri- 
ſtian, 1 ought in charity to diverr fo wicked a deſign, -- therefore prithee 
dear Creature let me know quickly when and where I ſhall begin to ſet a help--_ 
ing hand to ſo good a Work. | 

Hel. 1t you ſhould prevail with my tender heart 'as I hegin to fear you will, 
for you have horrible loving Eyes) there will be difficulty int that you'l hard- 
ly nndergo for my ſake. 

Will. Faith Child, I have been br2d in dangers, and wear a Sword that has 
deen employ'd in a worſe cauſe, than for a handſom kind Woman — ———-.. 
Name the danger, let it þe any thing but a long Siege, and 11 
undertake it. | ; 


Hel... 
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Hel, Can you-ftorm ? 
Will. Oh, moſt furiouſly. = 
Hel. ” rag think you of a Nunnery-wall ? for he that wins me, muſt gait 
that firſt. | 
Will. A Nun ! Oh how I love thee for't ! there's no Sinner like a young 
Saint, Nay, now there's no denying me, the old Law had no curſe tg 
a Woman) like a dying Maid ; witneſs Fephrha's-Daughter. 
F Hel. Avery good Text this, if well handled ; and I perceive, Father Cap- 
tain, you would impoſe no ſevere penance on her who. was inclig'd to con- 


ſole her ſelf before ſhe took Orders. 
Will, If ſhe be young and handſom. 


Hel, Ay, there's it, but if ſhe be not 
Will. By this hand, child, I have an-implicit Faith, and dare venture on thee- 


with all Faults, beſides, *tis more meritorious £0 leave the World when 
thon haſt taſted and prov'd the pleaſure on't,. than *twill be a Virtue in thee, 
which now will be. pure Ignorance. | 

Hcl. I perceive, good Father Captain, you deſign only to make me fit for 
Heaven ; — but if on the.contrary you ſhould: quite divert me from it, and 
bring me back to the World again, I ſhould have a new Man to: ſeek I find; 
and wnat a grief that will be, for whea I begin, 1 fancy I ſhall love liks 
any thing : I never try'd yet. 

11, Egad, and that's kind. -. Prithee, dear creature, give me credit fos 
a Heart, for f:ith I ma very honeſt fellow ——- Oh, I long to come firſt to 
the Banquet of Love ;: and fuch a ſwinging: Appetite I bring Oh, I'm 
impatient. — Thy Lodging, Sweetheert, thy Lodging, or m a dead man ! 

Hel. Why muſt we be either guilty of Fornication or Murder, if we con- 
verſe with you Men? And is there no difference between leave to loye 
me, and leave.to l;2 with me ?' OS. 

W-1. Faith, child, they were made to go together.. 

Lucet, Are you ſire this is the man ? 

S:9cbo. When did I miſtake Your. Game? 

Lucet, This 1s a Stranger, I know by his gazing ; if he be brisk hel venture 
to follow me; and then, it I underſtand my Trade, he's mine; he's Ergh;ſh too, 
and they ſay.thar's a-ſort of good-natu:'d loving people, and have- generally 
ſo kind an Opinion of -themſel es, that a. Woman with any Wit may flatter 
*tm into any fort-of Fool ſhe pleaſes. "4-1 

Blunt, ?Tis fo — ſhe is taken — I have She often paſſes by Blunt,and gazes 
Beauties which my falſe Glaſs at home did. on him ;, he ſtruts, and cocks, and 
not diſcover. walks, ard gazes on her. 

Flor, This Woman watches-me ſo, I ſhalF get no Opportunity to diſcover 
my ſelf to him, and ſo miſs the inteat of my coming, but as I was 


(Pointir.g to Elunt:. | 


ſaying, Sir, — by this Line you ſhould be a Lover. [ Looking in his hand, 
Bclv. 1 thought how right you gueſs'd, all men are in loye, or pretend to 
be ſo— come, let me go, I'm weary of this fooling. (Walks away 


Flor. 1 will not, till you haye confeſs?d whether the. Paſſicn.that you have 
| ___ ek 
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do — fhe vows to dye or make you happy. 


C10.) 
[She holds him, he ſtrives to get from hey. 
[_T urns quick towards ber. 


vow'd Florinda be true or falſe. 

Bel, Florinda | 

Flor. Softly. 

Bei. Thou hat nam'd one will fix me here for ever. 

Flo; She'l be diſappointed then, who expects you this night at the Garden- 
gate, and if you fail not — as let me ſee the other hand — you will go nearto 
(Looks on Callis,who obſerves em. 

Bel, What canſt thou mean ? 

. Flor, That which I fay Farewel. | ( Offers to go. 

Betv. Oh charming Sybil ſtay, compleat that Joy, which, as it is, will turn 
into Diftration ! where muſt I be? at the Garden-gate? I know it, 
at night, you ſay : —— [11 ſooner forfeit Heaven'than diſobey. | 

Enter Don Pedro and other Maſguers, and paſs over the Stage. 
"Call, M:dam, your Brother's here. 

Flor, Take this to inſtru you farther. (Gives him a Letter, and goes off 

Fred. Have a care, SIr, what you promiſe; this may be a Trap laid by her 
Brother to ruine you. 

Belv. Do not diſturb my Happineſs with Donbts. 


Habit you ſay ? — and after Dinner at this place. 

Hel. Yes, if you will ſwear to keep your Heart, and not beſtow it between 
this and that. 

VV. By all the little Gods of Love I ſwear, ll leave it with you, and if 
you run away with it, thoſe Deities of Juſtice will revenge me. 

- CEx. all che Womes. 

Fred. Do you know the hand ? 

Belv. *Tis Florinda's. 

All Bleſſings fall upon the Virtuous Maid. 

Frcd. Nay, no Idolatry, a ſober Sacrifice I'll allow you. 

Belv. Oh Friends ! the welcom'ſt News, the ſofteſt Letter ! — nay, you 
ſhall all fee it; ard could you now be ſerious, I might be made the happieſt 
'man the Sun ſhines on. 

7/1, The reaſon of this mighty joy ? 

Belv. See how kindly ſhe invites me to deliver her from the threatned Vio- 
lence of her Brother - will you not afliſt me ? 

VV11l. 1 know not what thou mean'ſt, but Pli make one at any miſchief 
where a Woman's concern'd ; but ſhe11 be grateful to us for the fa- 
your, will ſhe not ? 

Belv. How mean you ? > 

FVill. How ſhou'd I mean ? Thou know'ſt there's but one way for a Wo- 
man to oblige me. | 

- Belv, Don't prophane ----- the Maid 1s nicely Virtuous. 

W:#. Who Pox, then ſhe's fit for nothing but a Husband, let her &'n go, Co- 
lonel. 

Fred. Peace, ſhe's the Colonel's Miſtreſs, Sir, 


=... 


<< 
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(Opers the Letter 
Wl. My dear pretty Creature, a Thouſand Bleſlings on thee ; till in this' 
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Wik. Let her be the Devil, if ſhe be thy Miſtreſs, I'll ſerve her— name 
the way. ; : 

Belv. Read here this Foſtſcript. (Gives bim "es Letter: 

Will. CReads.] At Ten' at night — at the Garden Gate 
— Kind Heart, if of which, if I cannot get the Key, I will contrive a way. 
we three cannot Y over che Wall-——ceme attcnaed mith a Friznd or 
weave a ſtring to let Two. | | 


her down a Garden-Wall, *twere pity but the Hang-man wove on2 for usall. 

Fred, Let her alone for that, your Womans wit ! your fair kind Woman ! 
will out-trick a Brother or a Jew : and contrive like a Jeſuit in Chains — but. 
ſee, Ned B/:::: is ſtoln out after the Lure of a Damſel. [Ex. Blunt and Lucer: 

Belv. So he'll ſcarce find his way home again, unleſs we get him cry'd by the 
Bell-man in the Market-place, and *twou'd found prettily--- a loſt Engliſh Boy | 
of” Thirty. | 

Fred, 1 hope *tis ſome Common crafty Sinner, one that will fit him ; it may 
be ſhe'll ſell-him for Pc-ze, the R ogne's ſturdy,and would work well ina Mine; 
at: leait-] hope. ſhe'!l dreſs him for our Mirth, chedt him of all, then. have . 
him well-favour'dly bang'd, and turn'd-out Naked at Midnight. 

Wk. Prithee what humour is heof, that you wiſh him ſo well ? - 

Belv. Why of an Engliſh Elder Brother's humour, Educated in a Nurſery. 
with a Maid to tend him till Fifteen, and lies with his Grand-Mother till he's 
of Age : one that:knows no pleaſure beyond riding to the next Fair, or going . 
up to London with his right Worſhipful-Father in parliament-time; wearing 
gay Cloths, or making honourable Love: to his Lady Mothers Landry-Maid : . 
gets drunk at a Hunting Match, and ten to one then gives ſome proofs of his 
Proweſs. — A Pox upon him, he's our Bazxker, and has all. our Caſh about him, 
and if he fail, we areall Broke. 

Fred. Oh tet him alone for that matter, hes of a damwd ſtingey quality, 
that will ſecure obr ſtock ; I know not in what danger it were indeed if the - 
Jitt ſhould pretend ſhe*s in Love with him, tor 'tis a kind believing Coxcomb ; _ 
otherwiſe if he. part with more than a peice of Eight—gueld him : for -which - 
offer he may chance to be beaten, if ſhe be a Whore of. the firſt rank; | 

Belv. Nay the Rogye will not be eaſily beaten, he's ſtout enough ; perhaps if- 
they talk beyand his Capacity, he may chance to Exerciſe his. Courage upon - 
ſome of- them, elſe Pm HD they'll find it asdifficult to beat as to pleaſe him. - 

Wil. 'Tis a luckey Devil to light upon ſo kind a Wench ! "ie 

Fred. Thou had'| a great deal of talk with thy little Gipſie, coudTt thon - 
do-no good upon her ? for mine was hard-harted. 

Will. Hang her, ſhe was ſome damn'd honeſt Perſon of Qpality Pm ſure, - 
ſhe was ſo very free and witty. If her face be but anſwerable to her Wit, and; 
Humour, I wou'd be bound to conſtancy this' Month to-gain her - in the. - 
mean time, have you-made no xind acquaintance ſince you came to Town?-— 
you do not uſe to be honeſt fo long, Gentlemen. 2 ; 

Freg. Faith Love has kept us honeſt, we have been all fir'd with a Beauty 
newly come to Town, the Famous Paduara Angelica Binaca: = 

\ . Vs... 
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Wil, What the Miſtreſs of the dead Sparzhb General 2 FD 

Bel, Yes, ſhe's now the only ador'd Beauty of all the youth in Naples,who- 
put on all their Charms to appear lovely in her ſizht, their Coaches, Liveries, 
and themſelves, all gay, as on a Monarch's Birth-Day, to attra&t the Eyes of 
this fair Charmer, while ſhe has the pleaſure to behold ail languiſh for her that 
ſee her. 

Fred. Tis pretty to ſee with how much Loye the Men regard her, and how 
much Envy the Women.” | 

Will. What Gallant has ſhe ? 

Belv. None, ſhe's expos'd to Sail, and four Days in the Week ſhe's yours — 
for ſo much a month. 

YY;ll. The very thought of itquenches all manner of Firein me 
prithee let's ſee her. > 

Belv. Let's firſt to Dinner, and after that we'll paſs the day as you pleaſe 
—= but at Night ye muſt all be at my Devotion. 

VVili. 1 will not fail you. 


yet 


The End of the Firſt Af, 


ACT II. Scene I. The Long Street. 


Exter Belvile and Frederick in Maſqing Habits, and Willmore in his own 
Cloaths, with a Vizard in his Hand. 


Wil, ut why thus diſguis'd and muzzePd ? | 

Be/), Becauſe whatever Extravagahces we cominit in theſe Faces, 
our OWN may not be oblig'd to anſwer 'em. | 

Will. 1 ſhow'd have chang'd my Eternal Buffe too $; but no matter, my little 
Gipfice wou'd not have found me out then; for if ſhe ſhou'd change hers, it is 
Impoſlible I ſhould know her, unleſs I ſhould here her prattle. - A Pox ont, 
I cannot get her out of my Head: Pray Heaven, if ever I do ſee her again, 
ſhe prove -damnable ugly, that I may fortifie my ſelf againſt her 7] ongue; 

Belv. Have a care of Love, for o'my conicience ſhe was not of a quality 
to give thee any hopes. K 

W111. Pox on *em, why do they draw a Man in then ? She has play'd with 
my Heart fo, that *twill never Jie ſtill, till I have met with ſome kind Wench, 
that will play the Game out with me—Oh for my Arms full of ſoft, white, 
kind — Woman ! fuch as I fancy Angelica. | | 

Belv. This is her Houſe, if you were bnt in ſtock to get admittance ; they 
have not din'd yet ; 1 perceive the Pi&ure is not out. 
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| Enter Blunt. : 
"Ill. T long to ſee the Shadow of the fair Subſtance ; a Man may gaze on 


Fad 


That for nothing. 


Blunt. Coll. Thy Hand —and thine Fred. [I have been an Afs. a deluded 
Fool, a very Coxcomb from my Birth till this hour, and heartily repent my. 
little Faith. | 

Belv. What the Devil's the matter with the iVc4 ? 

——= Oh ſuch a Mrs. Fred. ſuch a Girl ! 

Wil. Ha! where. Fred. Ay where ! . RE 

So fond, ſo amorous, fo toying and fine ! and all for ſheer Love ye 
Rogue ! Oh how the lookt and kiſt ! and Tooth'd my Heart from my Boſom -. 
I cannot think I was awake, and yer wethinks'T ſee and feel her charms till -- 
Fred, ——— Try if the have no: lett rhe taſte of her Balmey Killes upon my 
Lips om 2M | ( Kiſſes him. 

Bly Ha! Ha! Hat! 1Y777. Death Man where is ſhe. ?- : 

— What a Dog was 19 ftay in dull England fo long, — How have langhr 
<t-the Cull. when he figh'd tor Love ! bunt now the little Archer has reveng'd 
him ! and by bis one Darr, | can guſs ar all his joys, which then I took for 
Fancies, meer Dreams and Fables. -—— Well, Pm rcfolr'd ro felt all in Eſ- 
/ex, and plant here forever. | 

Zelv. What 2 Bleſſing *tts, thou haſt a Miſtreſs . thon darſt boaſt of - for! 
know thy Fumour is ratier to have a proclaim'd Clap, than a ſecret 
4.11cur, | | | . 

12. Doſt know her Name ? | 

Zl:x:, Her Name, No, *sheartlikins what care 1 for names. -— Ske's fair ! 
young 1 brisk and kind ! even to raviſhment! and what aPox-care I for know- 
ing her by any - ther Title. ; 

Xi. Diſt give her any thing ? 3 

Pant. 4 ive her ! ——— Ha, ha, ha! whe ſhe's a Perſon of Quality ; —— 
that's a gond one, give her ! '$heartlikins: aoft think ſich Creatures are to 
be bought? Or are we provided torſvch a Purchaſe ? vive her quoth ye ? 
Why ſhe preſented me with this Bracelet, for the Toy of a Diamond F usd 
tO wear : N ©, Gent'emen. Ned Blunt 1s not every Body -—— She expetts me 
again to Night. | 

Hi, Eged that's well; well all go. - | | 

Blur, Not a Scul : No, Gentlemen, you-are Wits; I am a dull Coun- 
try Rogue, I. | 

Fred. Well, Sir, for all your Perſon of Qualliry, I ſhall be very eld to 
nnderſtand your Purſe be f{ecure ; tis our whole Eſtate at preſent, which 
ve are Ioth to haz rd 1 ene Bottom ;, come, Sir, unlade. 

Plant. Yake the neceſſary Trifte wicleſs now to me, : that am betor'd by ſach 
a Gentlewoman - _ - *sheartlikins Money ! Here rake mine too, 

7-ed, No, keep that to he courzen'd, that we may laugh, - _ | | 

Will. Conzen'd! -—-—- Dear | wou'd 1 con'd meet with one, that wou'd 
c uzen me of all the Love | cou'd ſpare 7 Night, 
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Fred. Pox tis ſome common Whore upon my Lite. 


Blum. A Whore! yes with ſuch Cloths ! ſuch Jewels + ſuch a Houſe ! ſuch. 


Furniture, and ſo Attended ! a Whore! 


Belv. Why yes, - Sir, they are Whores, tho” they*ll neither entertain you | 
with Drinking, Sweating, or Bawdry ; are Whores ia al! thofe gry Cloths, 


and right Jewels. gre Whores witk great Houſes richly furniſhr with-Velvet 


Beds, Store of Plate, handſome Attendance, and fine Coache , are Whores - 


and Errant ones. | + 
Will. Pox on't, where do-theſe fine Whores live ? 


Belv. Where no Rogue in Office Ecliped Conſtables, dare give *em Laws,. 
"nor the Wine Inſpir'd Bullies of the Town, break their Windews , yet. 


they are Whores tho this £/ex Calf believe them Perſons of Quality. 
Glunt. *Sheartlikins, yare all Fools, there are things about this E/e.x Calf, 


that ſhall take with the Ladies, beyond .Þll your Witt and P:rts = this Shape + 


and Size Gentlemen are not to be deſpisd my Waſte too tolerably long, 
with other inviting fizns,” that ſhall be nameleſs. 
ill, Exad I believe he may have. met- with ſome perfon of Quality that 


may be kind to him, 


Bulv. Doſt thou perceive any ſuch tempting things about him, ſhou'd make. 


a fine Woman, and of Quality, pick him ont from. all Mankind, to throw 


away her youth and Beauty upon, nay, and her dear heart too ! — no, no, 


.Aneellica has rais'd the Price too high. 


ill. May ſhe languiſh for Mankind till ſhe dye, and be damn'd'for that cone. - 


**N along. | 


% 


, 


Exter Two Bravo's, and hang pa great Pifture of Angellica*s, againſt the Date. 


[, 
cone, and Two little. ones at tac fide of the Door, "os 


Bel, See there the fair Sign to the Inn where a man may Lodg that's Fool. 


encuph to give. her price. OWL. gaizes on the Pifkure. 
Plunt. *Shearthikins, Gentlemen what's this ! 
Relw. A Famous Comrtizen that's to be ſold, 


Bt. How ! tobe fold ! nay, then I have nothing to ſay to her — ſold i-- 


vnat Impudence is practis'd in this Country? —— with Order ard decency 


_ Whoring's Eſtabliſhr here by Virtue of the Inquiſition - come Jet's begone, Im-- 


fare wee're no Chapmen for this Commecdity. ; 
Fred, Thou art none I'm ſure, unleſs thou coud'it have her in thy Bed at a 
price of a Coach in the Street. 
Bil. thom wondrovs fair ſhe 1s 


a Thouſand Crowns a Month — by 


Heaven as many Kingdoms were too little, a plague of this Poyerty—= of. 


which 1 ne're. complain, but when it hinders my appreach to Beaury : which 

Virtue ne'r.cou'd purchaſe. Turns from the P;Fnre. 
Bit. What's this? ———— E Read: A oP, Tronfand CY0W15 a Morn, 

_ 'Skeartlikins here's a Sum ! ſure 'tisa miſtake. 7 i 

--——-- Heark you Friend, docs ſhe take or give fo much by the Month? - 
Fred, A Thouſand Croyrns! why 'tis a Portion for the 1»fanra. 


Bert. 
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| Man to eive yur Price, 


Blunt, Heark ye Friends, won't ſhe truſt ? 
Brav. This is a Trade; Sir, that cannot live by Credit. 
Enter Don Pedro ; Maſquerade, - follow'd by Stephano. 

Bely. See, here's more Company, let's walk offa while, (Ex. Engliſh. 

| | [Pedro Reads. 
Enter Angellica and Moretta 72 the Bzlcorne, and dr-1w a Silk Cure aig, 

Ped.Fetch me a thouſand Crowns, never wiiht to buy this Beauty at an eafier 

_— ; [.. paſſes of 
t Ang. Prithee what faid thoſe Feilows to thee ? 

\Brav. Madam, the firſt wereadmirers of Beauty only, but no purchaſers, 
they —_ merry with your Price and Picture, laught at the Sum, and fo 
paſt oft. py | 

Arg. No Matter, I'm not dipleas'd with their rallying ; their wonder feed: 
my vanity, and he that wiſhes to buy, gives ine more Pride, than he ahat 
gives my Price, can make my pleaſure. | JEN 

Br.v; Madam the laſt I knew throngh all his diſguiſes to be Dx Petro, Ne- 
phew to the General, and who was with him in Pampal ns. 

Ang. Don Pedro my old Gallaat's Nephew, whea his Uncle dy d he left 
him avaſt Snm of Money ; it is he who was ſo in love with me 4t ; adi, and 
who us'd to-make the General fo Jealous, . | 

Aoret. Is this he that us'd ro prance before our Window, and trke fich 
care to ſhew himſelf an Amorous Aſs ? Af I am not miſtaken he is the liklieft 
Arg. The Manis braveand generous, but of an humour ſo uneaſie and in- 

conſtant, thar the victory over his Heart is as ſoon loſt as won, a Slave that 
can add littie to the Triumph of the Conquerour, bur Inconſtancy's the fan 
of ali Manki: d, therefore I'm rcſfolv'd that nothing but Gold, ſhall charm 
my heart, | 
Aforee, Vim glad ont; *tis only intereſt that Women of our profeſſion 
ought to contiver £,thol wonter what has kept you from that general Diſcate 
of our Sex fo long I mean that of being in Love, 
Arg. & kind, but ſullen Star under which I tail the happineſs to be barn ; 
yet 1 have had no time fsr Love; the braveſt and novleft of Mankind have 
purchaſt my favcurs at ſo dear a rate, as if no Coin but Gold were carrant 
with ovr Trade - but heres Por P:dro again, fetch me my. Lute --for ris 
for him or Dea Antozio the Vice-Roys Son, that i have ſpread my Nts. 


| Enicr at one Door Don Pedro, Stephano ; Don © ntonio and Diego at the oth'y 
| Door w:th people following him in /Majucrade, antichly atthr'd, ſome with 
| Fduſeck, th y oth go up To tre Miture. | 
| Ant, A Thouſand Crowns ! hzd act the Painter flatter'd her, Ifhoud not” 
| think it dear. | 
Pedro. Flatter'd her ! by Heaven he cannot . I have ſeenthe Original, nr 
is there one Charm here more than 2dorns her Face and Eyes ; all this &tr 
and ſweet, with a certain languiiking Air, that no Artiſtcaa repreſeat.; : 
2 # + 
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( 20) 

Ant. What 1 heard of her Beauty before had fir'd my Soul, but this confir- 
mation of it has blown it a flame, 

Pedro. Ha ! | E: 

Page. Sir, I have known you throwaway a Thouſand Crowns on 4 worſe 
face, and tho y*are near your Marriage, you may venture a little Love here ; 
Flrinda) -— will not miſsit. _ @, 
P-4o, Ha | Florinda ! ſure tis Azr9719. Ch 

rr. Florinda | name thoſe diſtant joys, there's not one thought of her will- 
check my Paſſion here. 


Pedro. Floarinda ſcornf'd land all my LA miſe of a Lute above. 
Hopes defeated, of the Poſſeſſion of Angelica. [Ant g4zes up. 
Her Injuries ! by Heaven he ſhail not boaſt of. [Song to a Lute aboue 

S. O NG. 


Hciz Damond firſt beganto Love- 
He languiſht in a ſoft defire, 
And knew not how the Goas to move, 
To lefſen or increaſe his Fire. 
For Celti1 in her charming Eyes 
VVore all Love's pweet,and all his crueities. 
II. 
But as veneath a Shade he lay,, 
FVVeaving of Flow'rs for Celia*s hair, 
She chanc't ro lead her Flock that way, . 
Hnd ſaw the Am'rons. Shepherd there. 8 
She gaz'd around upon the place, 
And ſaw the Grove (reſembling Nigtt ) 
To all thejoys of Love invite, 
VVilſt guilty ſmiles andbliſhes dreſt her Face. 
At this the baſhful youth all Tranſport grew, 
And mith kind force he taught the Virgin bow - 
Toyield what all his ſighs cord never do. 


pl 
ſhe's charming fair ! <whopults of bis Vizard and bows and blows up kiſſes. Pedro 
unſeen looks in's face. 
Pedro. "Tis he the falle Antonio ! 
Ant. Friend, where mult I pay my offring of Loye? [To the Bravo. 
My Thoujand Crowns I mean. 
* Pedro. That Offring 1have deſfign'd to make. 
And yours will come not lace. 
Ant. Prithee begone, I ſhall grow angry elſe. 
And then thon art too ſafe. 
Pedro. My Anger may be fatal, Sir, as yours-; 
Agd he that enters here may prove this truth. 


£:t By Heav'n Jnlopls throws open the Curtains, and bows to Antonio: 


Ant 


* 
( 21 ) 
Ant. T1 know not who thou art, but Iam ſure thou'rt worth my kil:ing, for 
aiming at Angel/ica. {They draw and fight. 
Enter Willmore and Blunt, who draw and part *em. 
Blunt. ?Sheartlikins, here's fine doings. ET <B hs 
YVVill, Tilting for the Wench Pm ſure — nay gad, if that wou'd win her, 
I have as good a Sword as the beſt of ye.- Put up,—purt up, and take a» 
nother time and place, for this is delign'd for Lovers only. [They all pur 1p. 
* Pedro, We are prevented ; dare you meet me to Morrow on the 4019 ? 
:For I've a Title to a better qarrel, 
That of Florinda, in whoſe credulaus heart 
- Thou'ſt, made an lnvreft, and deftray'd my hopes. 
Art, Dare ? ; 
TH meet thee there as early as the day, 
Pedoy We will come thus diſgais'd,, that whoſoever chance to get the det- 
ter, he may eſcape unkRown, 
Ant. It ſhall be io. | [ Exir Pedro and Sephano: : 
Who ſhou'd this Rival be 2 unleſs the- E-glih Colonel, of whom Tve often 
heard Do; Pedro ſpeak ; it muſt be he, and time hewere removed, who lays a 
claim to all my happineſs. CWillmore havmg gaz'd all this while on the 
 YVill. This Poſtures looſe and negligent | Pifture, pulls down a little one, 
T he Gght on't wou'd beget a warm deſire, 
In Souls whom Impotence and Age had child. 
_ Tyis muſt along with me. 
Brav. What means this rudenels, Sir ? —reſtore the Picture. 
Ant. Ha ! Rudeneſs committed to the fair Angelica ? 
—— Reſtore the Picture, Sit —— | 
VVill. Indeed 1 will not; Sir. 
Ant. By Heav*n but you ſhall. 
FVV1ll. Nay, do not ſhew your Sword, if you do by this dear Beauty — [:- 
will ſhew mine too. | 
Ant. What right can you pretend to't 
V/11. That of poſſeſſion which 1 will maintain — — you perhaps have 1 ©00 
Crowns to give for the Original. | 
' 4m, No matter, Sir, you ſhall reſtore the Picture. 
Ang. Oh MMoretta ! what's the matter ? [ Ang. and Moret, above. 
Ant. Or leave your life behind, 
VV. Death ! you lie—- I will do neither. 
Ang. Hold'I command you, for me you Fight. | 
They. Fight, the Spamards joys with Ant. Blunt. 
| laying on like mad. They leave off and bow, © 
17.1. How Heavenly fair he is ! ah Plague of her price. 
Ang. You Str in Bulf, you that appear a Soldier, that firſt began this inſo- 
Ne ——- 
W;11. *Tis true, I dic ſo, if you. call it Infolence for a Man to preferve him 
ſelf ; 1 aw your Charming Pitture and was wounded ; quite through my 
| Soul 


(-22 )) 
Soul each pointed” Beauty rar! z and wanting a thouſandCrowns topracire my 
remedy —-- [ laid this little Picture to my Boſom —---— which if you cannot 
atiow me, Fi reſign. - : 
ng. No, you may keep the Trifle. : 
An. You ſhall frft ask me leave, and this. CFight again as before. 
Enter Relv. and Fred. who joy with the Englih. 
Ang. Hold ; will you ruin me ! —. Beskey -— Sebeſtiau —-part fem. 
| [ The Spaniards are beaten offt 
Hare, Oh Madam, wefre undone, a pox upon that rude Fellow, hefs {es 
5n to rei 1s: we ſha'l never Tee good days,till all theſe hgating poor K ogue 
are sentto the Gallies, | 
Ez1c Belvile, Blunt and Willmore with ſhirts blocay. 

Bl.::e. *Sheartlikins heat me at this ſport, and Il nefre wear Sword more. 

Belv. i he Devil's in thee for a mad Fellow, thou art always one at an un- 
Jucky Adventme—--come ler's be gone whilſt werre ſafe, and remember theſe 
are Spaniards, a ſort of pcople that know how to revenge an affront.CTo Wy, 

Fred. You blecd ! 1 hope you are not wonnded. - - 

W;/1, Not much: 4 plague upon your Dons, if they fight no better 
they*lnefre recover Flanders, — — what the Devil was't to them that I took 
down the Picture ? 

Blin'. Took it ! *Sheartlikins well have the great one too ; *tis ours by 

Con: veit.— --priikee help me vp and FN1 pull it down | 

Lo. Stay Sir, and Cre you afttont me further, let me know how you durſt 
Commis this cut-rage-- to you I ſpeak Sir, for you appear like a Gentleman. 

W;/. To me Madam -—- Gentlemen you Servant. - [Bzlv, ftays him, 

Pe/r, Is the Devil in thee ? do*it know the danger of entering the "houſe 


* 


— 


of 2n incens'd Courtiz.an ? 

W:/. 1 rhank you for your care --—- hut there are-other matters In hand, 
t:cre are, tho we have no great Temptation - --Death ! let me £0- 

Fred. Yes t9 your Lodging if you will, but not in here. 

- Domn theſe gay Horlots— by this kaga 151; have as found ard handſome 
a Whore fer 2 Patacoone,-- death Man, ſhe*l! Murder tice. 

\W 7: Oh! fear me not, ſhall I not venture where a Beauty calls? a I ovcly 
Charming Be voy; ! fur feer of danger | when by Heaven there s ncae ſo great 
2s t9 long for ber, whilſt ] want Money to purchaſe her. 

Pedro, Therefore 'tis loſs of time, unleſs you had the thouſana Crowns to 
Þ41Y. 
ill. It may be ſhe may give a Favour, et lcaſt 1 ſhall have theleFure of 
Sointing her when lenter, and when I depart. | 

cl, Pox, ſhe'll as foon lye with thee, as kiS thee, and ſooner ſtab than 
do eihet—--You ſhall not go, 

Ang. Fear not, Sir, all | have to wound with, is wy Eyes. 

3/ z:t. Let him £0, *Sheartl;kins, 1 believe tie Gent;ewoman means well, 

Belv, Well take thy Fortune, we'll e:pect you in the next {treet —fare- 


well Foo Farewgl ——— - 
| V,"ill. 


- = 
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| (23) 
7Till.- Buy Colonel- 
Fred. The Rogues ſtark mad for a Wench. 
SCENE. A fine Chamber. 
Emer Willmore, Angelica and Moretta, 

Ang. Infolent, Sir, how durſt you pull down my Picture ? © 

EFVill, Rather how durſt you fer it up, to tempt poor Amfrous Mortalis 
with ſo much excellence ? which | find you have but tco well conſulted by 
the unmerciful price you ſet upon*'t, — Is all this Heaven of Beauty ſhewn- 
to-move diſpair in thoſe that cannor buy ? ard can you think the. effe&s cf 
that deſpair, ſhou'd be leſs extravagant than I have ſhewn ? - 

Ang. | ſent for. you to ask my Pordon, Sir,nct to Aggravate your Crime — 
I thought I ſkc0'd have ſeen-you at my Feet imploring it. 

1/11. Yeu are deceived, I came to rail at you, and rail ſuch truths too, as 
ſha!l let you ſee the vanity of that Pride, which taught you how, to {ct 
ſuch Price on iin; * - 

For ſuch it is, Whit that which is Loves due. 
is meanly barter'q for. | . | 

Arg. Ba, ha, ha, alas good Captain, what pitty "tis your edifying Do- 
&rine will do no god vpon me—- Morerta! fetch the Gentleman aGlaſs, and 
tet him ſurveigh himſelf, To ſee what Charms he has—and gueſs my bulineſs. 

4 | [_Afrat tn @ joft tone. 

Moret, He knows himſelf of Old, 1 believe thoſe Breeches and he have 
been acquainted ever lince he was beaten at Y/orceſter. 

Azg« Nay do but abuſe the poor Creature 
” Aforet. Good weather-beaten Corporal, will you march off? we have n» 
need of your Doctrine, tho you have of our Charity, but at preſent we have 
no ſcraps, we can afford no kindneſs for God's ſake ;, in fine Sarrah, the 

rice is too high Pth Month for you, therefore Troop I ſay. 

FPFl. Here good Fore-Woman of the Shop ſerve me, and I' be gone. 

HMorer. Keep it to pay your Landreis, your Linnen ſtinks of the Gun- 
Room ; for heres no ſelling by retail, | 

YYil. Thov haſt ſold plenty of thy Stale Ware at a Cheap rate. 

Morer. Ay the more Silly kind Heart I, but tris is an: Age.wherein Beauty is 
at - higher rates -—-——- In fine you know the price of this. * 

VVill. 1 grant you tis here ſet down a thouſand © rowns a Menth 
Fawd take your black Lead and Snm 2t np, that I may have Piſtole 
worth cf theſe vain gay things, and 1*II trouble- you no more. 

Atoret, Pox on him hel fret me to death : — abominable Fellow, I tell 
thee, we only ſell by the whole piece. 

Fil. "Tis very heard, the whole Cargo or nothing Faith, Madam, 
my ſtock will not reach it, I cannot be your Chapman — Yet | have 
Countrymen in Town, Merchants. of Love like me; i'll fee it they'll pur 
for a ſhare, we cannot Joſe.much by it, and what we, have no uſe for, we'l} 
ſell upon the Frydays Mart at—YVe gives more ? Tam ftudying, Madam, how. 
to purchaſe you, thoat preſent Fam .unprovided of: Money. 


- 
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AZ. Sure this from any other Man would anger me==-—nor ſhall he 
know the Conqueſt he has made —-—-poor angrv. Man, how 1 deſpiſe this 
railing. 

ill Yes, 1 am poor— but Pm a Gentleman, 
And one that Scorns this baſkene which you practice : 
' Poor as lam, 1 would nc m_ = ſelf, 

No, not to gain your Ct: Ty high-priz'd Perſon. 
Tho admire you ft rang ly 4 T0) o - your Beauty, 
Yet | contemu your mind. . 
——— AnG yct 1 weud at any rate enjoy yon, 
At your own rate —- but cannot ſce here 
i he only Sum 1 can corawand on Earth ; 
I kaow not where to eat when tins 1s gone. 
'Yet ſuch a Slave lam to Love and Beauty, 
This Jaſt Vil facrifice to enjoy you. 
 —— Nay do not frown, 1 know you are to be bought, 
And vwou'd be bought by me, by me, : : 
For a mcan triifiing fum if | could pay it down. 
Which bappy knowledge 1 will ill repear, 
And Iay it to my Heart, It has a Virtve int, 
And ſoon will curſe thoſe wounds your Eyes have male. 
— And yet- there's ſomething ſo Divinely powerful there — 
Nay I will 2aze —— to let you ſee-my OR. | 
| L Fields hrs, Invks on her, aud pamſes and ſighs. 
—— | /y Keaven bright Crcature——-I wonid not for the world E 
ThyFane were halt fo fair as thy Face. | Turrs ber away from him. 

Fang. is words go through me to the very Soul. 2 g Alide. 

—— jt you have notiing elſe to ſay to me | 
iii, Yes, You f154] hear how infimous you are — 

or whuh 4 ao nor hate Lace 

Bur that i:cures my Beart, and aiithe Flames It feels 

Are bu fo. many | i vits 


2 


& Know IT bY their ſudgen boid intruſion, 


The Fire's $ Worpati [ent and pmertr ays, "1s talle 
For had It een - the poorer flarnc of Love; 

i Mould | Pave pimd and Janguiiht at your Feet, 
=1C 5048 the 1p udence to bave diſcover'd it, 
I now dare bans your ſcorn and your denial. 


Wee: 2ur& ſhe's bewitchr, Tit ſhe can {tand tims tamcly and har his ſawcy 
LON, —— —_ 1 you be gone?! 
ng. FO C «re YOu take this liberty ? — Withdraw. (To Mor, 


-— PraV tC | me, Sir, are not you guilty cf the ſaiue mercenary Crime ? 


Sg , / ©” cd 15 208 
\When.a Latly is _—_— ſed to you for a Wife, you never as, how falr —— 
WILCrect cr Vartuons [12 1 iz Out, We S her Fortune —— wolch. it but 
{mai vor Ci - She wlll not do my 5ulin nas .- and balſziy leave her, 


8” , 
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C 25) | 
FFjIl. It is a barbarons Cuſtom, which I will ſcorn to defend in our Sex; 
and do deſplie 1n yours, 
Arg. Thou art a brave Fellow ! put up tny Gold, and know, 
That were thy Fortune large, as is thy Soul, 
"Thou ſhouldſt not buy my Love, : 
Couliſt thou forget thoſe mean Effes of Vanity Le ; 
Which ſet me out to ſale, and, as a Lover, prize my yielding Joys. 
Canſt thou believe they'l be entirely thine, 
Without cenſidering they were mercenary ? ; 
411. 1 cannot tell, I muſt bethink me firſt  —_— aeath, Th 
going to believe her. | Afiae. 
Arg. Prithee confirm that Faith — or if thou canſt not——— fatter 1ne 
a little, *twill pleaſe me from'thy mouth. 
Fill. Curſe on thy charming Tongue ! doft thou return 
My feiga'd Contempt with ſo much ſubtilty ? 
Thov'lt found the eafieft way into my Heart, Nas : 
Tho l yet know that all thou ſayſt is falſe. Tang from her in Ragey 
Ang. By all that's good 'tis real, | 
I never loy*d before, tho oft a Miſtreſs, 
-—- Shall my firſt Yows be lighted ? 
IV;/1. What can ſhe mean ? 
Ang. 1 ind/you cannot credit me. 
" Wil. I know you take me for an errant Aſs, 
An Aſs that may be ſooth'd into belief, 
And then be us'd at pleaſure ; 
— But, Madan, [ have been ſo often cheated 
By perjurd, ſoft, deluding Hypocrites, 
Thar I've no Faith left for the conzening Sex, 
Eſpecially for Women of your Trade. 
Ang. The Inw eſteem you have of me, perhaps 
May bring my Heart again : 
For I have Pride that yet ſurmounts my Love. (the turns with pridegbe holds her: 
Will. Throw off this Pride, this Enemy to Bliſs, | 
And ſhew the power of Loye - "tis with thoſe arms 
I can be only vanquisht, made a Slave. 
Ang. Is all my mighty Expetation vagisht ? 
— No, I will not hear thee talk. -— thou haſt a Charm 
In e'ery word that draws my Heart away. . 
And all the Thouſand Trophies I deſign'd 
Thou haſt undone. —— W hy art thou ſoft ? | | 
Thy Looks are brave'y rough, and meant for War. 
Couldſt thou not ſtorm on ſtill? | 
I then perhaps had been as free as thou. 
H;. Death ! how she throws her Fire about my Soul ! ( Alracs 
——Take heed, fair Creature, how you raiſe my hopes, : 
| D Whict 
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(Aſide. 


(Aſide: 


( In an angry tone 


(- 26: ) 
Which once afſnm'd, pretends to all Dominion. 
There*s not a Joy thou haſt in ſtore. 
I shall not then command, 
— For wich Il pay thee back-my Soul, my Life ! : 
— Cone, let's begin th account this happy minute. 
Ang. And will you pay me then the price 1 ask ? | 
1/34. Oh, why doſt thou draw me from an awful Worship,. 
By chewing thou art ro Divinity. 
Ccnceal rhe Ficnd, and shew me all the Angel ; 
Keep me but ignorant, and I 1 he devout 
And pay my Vows for ever at this Shrine. | (Kneels and kiffes ber Hand. 
Ang. The pay I mean is, bat thy Love for mine... 
-— Can you give that ? Sk: 
Will. Intirely — come, let's withdraw : where Pll renew my Vows --— 
and breath *em with ſuch Ardour thou shalt not doubt my zeal. | 
ng. Thou haſt a pow'r too ſtrong, to be reliſted, | 
= b: ZE (Ex. WL and Anpellica. - 
Amer. Now my Curſe go with you -— is all our Project fallen to this ? to 
.love the only. Enemy to our Trade ? nay, to love ſuch .a Shameroon, a very 
Beggar, nay. a Py rate Beggar, whoſe Bulineſs 1s to rifie and. be-gone, a No Pur- 
chaſe no Pay Tatterdemalion, and Enghſh Piccaroon. | 
A Rogue that fights fer daily drink, and takes a Pride in being loyally Iouſie. 
==—m—— Oh, I could curſe now, if-4 durſt, ---------- This is the Fate of moft 
Whores, | 
Trophies, which from believing Fops we win, 
Are Spoils to thoſe who couzen us agen. 


The End of the Second ET 


AC T- III; SCENE. L: AStree.. 


7 ater Florinda, Valeria, Hellena, #: Antick different Dreſſes from what 
| they were in before. Calls attending. , | 
Flr. Wonder what ihoutd-make my Brother in fo ill a hymoyr : I hope 
. he has not, found out our Ramble this morning. | 
Hell. No, if he had, we ſhould have heard on't at both Ears, and have been 


mew'd up this Afternoon ; which I would not. for the World ſhould have 

hapned. ---- Hey ko! I'm as Tad as a Lovers Lnte., <7 =: 
Vil. Well, methinks we have learnt this Trade of Gipfres as readily as if 

we had been bred ypon the Road to Lorerra and yer I did fo fumble, when I 


eoid the Stranger his'Fortune, that I was afraid I ſhould have told my ow: 


and 


5 os bo 


and yours by miſtake 


( 27:) 


but methinks Fellena has been very ſerions ever 


ſince. 

Flor, I would give my Garters ſhe were in Love, to he reveng'd npon her, 
for abuſing me. How is't, Hellens ? 

Hell. Ah! — would I had never ſeen my mad- Monſſ ienr, — and yet for all 
your Jaughing I am not in Love —'and yet this ſmall acquaintance, o' my Con- 


ſcience, will never out of my head. 


Val. 'Ba, ha, ha,— 1 lavgh to think how thou art fitted with a Lover, a fel- 


Jow that, L warrant, loves eery new Face he lees. 


Hell, Hum — he has not kept his word with me here — and may be ta- 


ken up that Thovght is not very pleaſant to me — what the duce ſhogld 
this be now that I feel ? 

'YVal. What ist like ? Ee þ 

Hell. Nay, the Lord knows -- bÞnt if 1 ſhould be hang'd, I cannot chuſe 


but be a-gry and afraid, when I think that mad fellow ſhould be in love with 
any bocy bat me — whit to think of my ſelf I know not — would I cou'd 
my þ in ſome true damn'd Giphe, that I might kaow my Fortune. 

Know it ! why there's nothing ſo ealie : thou wilt love this wandiins 


| —_— cif thou find(t thy felf hang 4 about his Neck, and then be as mad 


to get free again. 

Flor. Y2s, Valcria ,, we ſhall ſee her beſtride his Baggage-horſe, and follow 
hun to the Campaign. 

Hell. So, ſh; now you a e provided for, there's no care taken of poor me. 
— Bnt ſince -:5u have ſet m; Heart a wiſhing, —-1] am refoly'd to know for 
what ; I wii notdye of the Pip, ſo I will nor. 

Flor. Art thou mad to talk fo? Who will like thee well monk fo have 
rhee, that hears what a mad Wench thou art ? 

Hel!. Like me ! 1 don't intend e ery he that likes me ſhall has e me, but Ie 
that. [ like: I ſhould have ſtaid in the Nunnery ſtill, if 1 had lid my Lady 
Abveſs as well as the lik'd me, -- No, I came thence-not (as my wiſe Brother 
imagines) to take an Eternal Farewe! 'of the World, but to love and to be 
belov'd ; and I will hebelov'd, or 1!!! get one of your Men, fo 1 will. 

ial. Am 1 put into the nuniher of Lovers ? 

i7cti. You ! why Cour, I know thou art roo good natur'd to leave vs in 
any deſign - thou wou't venture 3 Caſt, tho thou comelt off a loſer, clpecially 
with ſach a Gameſter. - I obſerve your Man, and your willing Ears incline 
that way ; and if you are not a Lover, 'tis an Art ſoon learnt, —— that 1 
find, (Sighs.) 5 

Flor. I wonder how you learnt to love ſo calily, I had a thouſand Charms 
to mcet wy Eyes and Fars, &'re I con!d yield ; and *twas the knowl] d:.c of Bel- 
vile's Merit, not the furprizing Perion, took my Soul — thou ztt t90 rat to 
give a Heart at fir} {i2hr.._ | 

Hell, Bang your conſidering Lover ; I neer thought heyond the Fancy.tht 
'twas a very pretty, idle, filly kind of Pleaſare to paſs ones time with, to write 

jittle, ſoft, nonſenſical Bilters, and with great difficuity and da! wer receive 
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Anſwers; in which I ſhall have my Beauty praisd, my Wit admir'd (tho little 
or none) and have the Vanity and Power to know I amdelirable ; then I have 
the more inclination that way, becauſe I am to be a Nun, and {o ſhall not be 
ſuſpected to have any ſuch earthly Thoughts-about me, -— but when I walk 
thus, — and ſigh thus, — they'l think my Mind's upon, my Monaſtery, and 
cry, how happy tis ſhe &s ſo reſolv'd ! 

— But nova word of Man. 

Flr, What a mad Creacaure's this ! . 

Hell. Fil warrant, if my Brother hears either of you ſigh, he cries (gravely) 
——— | fear you have the indiſcretion to be in love, but take heed of the Ho- 
nour of our Houſe, and your own unſpotted Fame; and ſo he conjures on till 
he has laid the ſoft-wing'd God in your Hearts, gr broke the Birds-neſt, 
But ſee here comes your Lover, but where's my Inconſtant ? let's ſtep aſide, 
and we may learn ſomething. [Go aſide. 

Enter Belvile, Fred. 2d Blunt. | 

Bly, What means this ? the Picture's taken in. 

Blunt. It may be the Wench Is good natur'd, and will be kind graris, Your 
Friend's a proper handſom tellow. 

Belv. 1 rather think ſhe has cut his Throat and is fled : I am mad he ſhould 
throw himſe}f into dangers:»— Pox ont, I ſhall want him to night, — let's 
knock and ask tor him. | 

1:l!. My Heaxt goes a-pit, a-pat, for fear "tis my Man they talk of. 
| [ Knock, Moretta above, 


Horet. What would you have ? 

Bet. Tell the Stranger that enter'd here about two hours ago.that his friends 
ſtay here for him. 

Aor:r. A Curſe vpon him for Morerra, would he were at the- Devil — but 
he s cowlng to you. 

Hell, 1, I, "tis he : Oh how this vexes me ! | 

El. And how, and how, dear Lad, has Fortune ſmil'd? Are we to break 
her Windows, or ralſe vp Altars to her ? hah! 

Y/3/. Does not my Fortune fit trinmphant on my Brow ? doſt not ſee the 
little wartcn God there all gay and ſmiling ? Have I not an Air about my Face 
and Eyes, that ditinguiſh me from the Cxuwd of common Lovers ? By Heav'n 
Cr7id's Quirer has-nat naif ſo'many Darts as her Eyes,-- Ohſucha ZBoza hoba, 


© fleep in ker Arms 1s Iying in Freico, all perium d Air about me. 
Hill, Herc's fine encouragement for,me to fool on.. (Aſide. 
Y/\l. Hark ye where didit thou purchaſe that rich Canary we-drani to | 
day? Tell re, that I niay. adorc the Spigot, and ſacrifice to the Butt: tie 
ja'ce was divine, Into which | mult dip my Rotary, and then bicſs ail LhINgs 
tack would have bold or fortunate. | | | 
2. Well, Sir, let's go'take. a Bottle, and hear the Story cf your Succeſs. 


fr: !. Would not French Wine do better ? 
40. Damn the hunory Balderdaſh, cheerful Sack has a gencron 
Bo, inſpiring 2 fucceſstul Confidence, gives Eloquence . to the f 
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Vigour to the Soul ! and has in a few honrs Compleated all my hopes and wiſh- 
es ! there's nothing left t> raiſe a new deſire in me come let's be gay 
and wanton - and Gentlemen, ſtudy, ſtudy what you want, for here are 
Friends, — that will ſupply Gentlemen, ——- bark ! what a charming ſound 
they make —- tis he and the Gold whilſt here, and ſhall beget new plca- 
ſures every moment. = | 

B/9t. But hark ye Sir, you are not Married are you ? 

W111. All the honey of Matrimony, but none of the ſting Friend, 

Bl/unr. *Sheartlikins thou'rt a Fortunate K ogue |! 

W111. 1 am ſo Sir, let theſe 1aform you ! —-ha how ſweetly they Chime ! 
pox ef Poverty it makes a Man a Slave, makes Wit and Honour ſneak, my 
Soul grew lean and ruſty for want of credir, 

Bluxt. *Sheartlikins this I like well, it looks like my lucky Bargain ! oh how 
I 1ong for the approach of my Squire, that is to condu& me to her houſe again 
whe heres two provided for. 

Fred, By this light y're happy Men. 

Blunt. Fortune 1s pleaſed to ſmile on us, Gentlemen, to ſmile onus, 

| Enter Sancho, ard pulls donn Blunt by the Sleeve. 


SI 


Sancho. Sir, my Lady expects | [| They go aſide. 
you — ſhe has remov'd all that might oppoſe your will | and pleaſure ——- 
and is impatient til] you come. 

B!unt. Sir VII attend you -— oh the happieſt Rogue ! Þ!l take no leave, 
leaſt they either dog me, or ſtay me, [7 Ex. with Sancho. 


B-/v. But then the little Giphe is forgot ? 

VFill. A miſchief on- thee for putting her into my thoughts, 1 had quite 
forgot her elſe, and this Nights debauch had drunk her nnite down. 

Hel. Had it fo, good Captain ! {- Claps him ez the back, 

W.1. Bah ! 1 hope ſhe did not hear me. ( Aſide. 

Hel. What ajraid of ſuch a Champion ? 

W111. Oh! youtre a fineLady of your word, are You not? tomake a man 
lanoniſh a whole day | | 

Hec!. in tedions ſearch of me. 

1141/, Egad Child thoutrt in the right, hadſt thou ſeen what a Melancholy 
Dzg 1 have been & er fince I was a Lover, how 1 have walkt the ſtreets like 
a Capcom, with my hands in my Sleeves —Fuita 1weetheart thou would*lt 


pikty me. | 
Hell, Now if 1 ſhould he hanged 1 canft be angry with him he difſembles ſo 
Heartily — alas good Captain, wv h2t pains you have taken—now were { un- 


grateful not to reward fo true a Servant. 

177. Poor foul! thar s kindly faid, I ſee thoy bareſt a Conſcience——comeg, 
then for a beztning ſhew me thy dear Face. 

He!!. Pm afraid, my ſmall acquaintance, you have been ſtaying that ſwing- 
ing ſtomach you boaſted of this morning ; I then remember my little Collati- 
on won!ld have gone down with you, without the Sance of a handſome Face 
—— is your Stomach ſo queaſte now ? 


WAH. - 
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T1. Faith long faſting Child ſpoils a Vans Appetite — yet if you durſt 
treat, | could ſo lay about me ſtil] -—- 2M 

H-!. And would you fall to, before a Prieſt ſays Grace ? 

ih. Oh fie, fie, what an old ont of faſhion'd thing haſt thou nam'q ? 
thon cowjt net daſh re more ont of Countenance - ſhowdſt thou ſhew me an 
v2ly Face. ( Whilſt he as ſeemingly Cunrting Heilens, 

Eity Angellica, Moretta, Biskey and Sebaſtian all in Aaſ/querade, Ang, 

| fees Will. and ſtares. 

Arg. Heavens it's he! and paſſionately fond to ſee anotker Woman. 

Murer. What cowd you leſs expett from ſuch a ſwaggerer ? 

0, Expe&t! as mich as I paid him, a Feat 1ntire 
Which I had Pride enough to think when e're I gave, 
it wouid have rais'd the man above the Vulgar, 

fade him all Soul! and that all ſoft and conſtant, 

Ht, You ſee Captiin, hove willing lam to be friends with you, till time 
and ill Inck make us Lovers, and ask you the Queſtion firſt, rather than put 
your modeſty to the bluſh, by asking me(for alas,)l know you Captains are ſuch 
ſrrit men, ſevere obſervers of your Vows to Chaliity, that twill be hard to 
prevail with your tender Conſcience to Marry a young willing Maid. 

1}/:1. Do not abuſe me, for fear I ſhould take thee at thy word, and Marry 
thee indecd, which I'm fere will he revenge ſufficient. 

Hu. O'my Conſcience, that will be oor Deſtiny, becauic we are both of one 
humour ; I am-as inconſtant as you, for I have conſidered, Captain, that a 
handſome Woman has a'great dea! to do whilſt her Face is good, for then 
is our Harveſt-time to gather Friends ; and ſhould I in theſe days of my youth, 
catch a fit .of fooliſh Conſtancy, I were undone; 'tis loitering by day-l:ghe 
in our great Journey - therefore declare, I'll allow but one year for Love, 
ne year for indifference, and one year fr hate and then — go hang 
your {lr — for | profeſs my ſelf the gay, the kind , and the inconſtant — 
the Devils jn't if this wont pleaſe you. 

Will. O'z moſt camnably — | have a heart with a hole qu.te through it 
too, no Priſon mine to keep a Miltreſs in. 

ng. Perjired Man ! how! believe thee now, (Aſide 

Hil. Well, I ſee cur bulineſs as well as humours are alike, yours to couzen 
3s many Maids as will traſt you, and 1 as many Men as have Faith -—— ſee if 
| hace not as deſperate a lying look, as you can have for the heart of you. 

( Pulls off ber Vizard, be ftart-, 


——— How do you like it Captain ? 

1/5. Like it ! by Heav'n, 1 never ſaw ſo much Beanty ! Oh the Charms 
0 thoſ: farightly black Eyes, that ſtrangely fair Face ! full of ſmiles ard 
limples / thoie ſoft round melting Cherry Lips ! and ſmall even white Teeth! 
not. to be expreſt, hut ſilently adored / oh one look more / and ftrike 
me Qmiit: , or 1 ſhall repeat nothing ele till l am mad. |» 

( He fetms to Court her 10 pul! off her Vizar : fee rejifes. 
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| Arg. 1 can endure no more—nor is it fit to interrypt him, for 1f -t do, 
my Jealouſie has fo deſtroyd my Reaſon, — 1 ſhall undo him— therefore I'll 


retire, and you, Sebaſttan, : (To one of her Bravo's. 
follow that Woman, and learn who' "tis; while you' tell the Fugative, 1 
wou'd ſpeak to him inſtantly. | (Ts :he other Bravo. (Ext. 


(This while Flor. isralking ro Belvile, who 
ſtands ſullenly. Fred. courting Valeria. 

Val. Prithee dear ſtranger, be-nor fo ſullen, for tho. you have lot your 
Love, you ſee my Friend frankly offers you hers, to play with in tie mean 
time. | 
Bel. Faith, Madam, 1 am forry 1 can't play at her Game. 

Fred. Pray leave your interceſſion, and-mind your-own Afﬀair, they'l bet- 
ter agree apart; he's a modeſt ſigher in Company, ,butalone-no Woman 
ſcapes him. 

For. Sure he does but rally yet if it ſhould-be true -— I] tempt him 
farther believe me, Noble ſtranger, Pm no common Miſtris- - - and for a 
little proof on't wear Unis Jewel nay, take it, Sir, tis right,and 
E ills of Exchange mnay ſometimes miſcarry. | | 

Bely, Madam, why am | choſe out of:alt Mankind te:be the Obje@ of your 
Bounty * 

Fall There's another-civil Qneſtion- askt.: 

Fred. Pox of's modeſty, it'fpoils his own Markets and hinders mine. 

Flor. Sir, from my Window | have often ſeen you, and Women of Qua- 
lity have ſo few opportunities for Love, that we ought to loſe none. 

Fred. Ay, this is ſomething / here's a Woman-/ ———- when ſhall 1 be 


bieſt with ſo much kindueſs. from your fair Mouth ? —take the Jewel, Fool.. 
( Aſide to Belv. 


Belv. You tempt me ftrangely Madam, every way 
Flor, So, if 1 find him falſe, my whole repoſe, is gone. - ( Aſide... 
Fetv. And but for a Vow I've made toa very Lady: this goodneſs. had 


ſubducd me. | 
Fred. Pox on*t,be kind, in pitty to.me be. kind, for lam to thrive here 


but as you treat her Friend. | 

Hel. Tell me what you did in yonder. Houſe, and'1*] unmaſque. -. 

Wil. Yonder Houſe -oh ] went to—a — to—— why there's - 
a Friend of mine lives there.- 

Hell. Whita She, or a He Friend ? 

MHAll. A Man upon Honour / a Man— a She Friend - no, no,, Madam: you +: 
you have done my buline(s,] thank you. | 

Hell. And- was*t yuur -Man Friend, -that had more Darts in's Eyes than -. 
Cupid carries ins whole Budget of Arrows. 

Will. SO --——-. 

Hell. Ah ſuch a Bona Roba/ to be in her Arms islying in Freſco, . all | exr-. - 
famed Air about me———was this your Man Friend 200 ? 


Will, SO — —-— 


Zh. 
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Fi', That gave you the He, and the Shz- Gold, that begets young 
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7jll, Well, well Madam, then you ſee there are Ladies in the World thats 


111 not be cr nel—there are "Madam, there are - 

Hll, And there he men too, as fine, wild inconſtant Fellows as your ſelf, 
there be Captain, there it you £0 to that now——therefore Fm reſoly "hs 
FVill. Oh / = 

Hill. To 'W y OUT Fac e no more 
PVill. Oh! © 

Hell, Till to morrow. 

1/71, Egad you frighted me. 
Zell. Nor then neither, unleſs you'll ſwear never to ſee that Lady more, 


Fill. See her : —- whe never to taink of Womankind again ? 
Hel. Eneel, =— and ſwear —— (Kneels, ſhe gives bim her hand, 
Fill. 1do never to think to ſee to love nor lye 
with any but thy ſelf. 
He!. Kils the Book. 
7. Oh, mot religiouſly. (Kiſſes her hand, 
7lel. Now what a wicked Creature am I, todamna proper feliow. 
Call. Madam, P11 ſtay no longer, *tis e en dark. (ToFlor. 


Flor. However, Sir, I Il leave this with you —— that when Pm gone, you 
ay repent the Opportunity you have loſt by your Modelty, 
(Gives bim the fewel, which is her Piture, and Ex. he gates after ber, 
Pill. "Twill be an Age tull to morrow, --- and till then I will moſt im- 
pattently expect you Adicn, my dear pretty Azgel. (Ex. all the women, 
Belv. Ha ! Florinda's picture ! ! - *twas ſhe her ſelf, — What a dull Dog was 
I ? I would have given the World for one minutes diſcourſe with her. -- 
Fred, This comes of your Modelity, ---- ah pox oa your Vow, ftwas ter-to 
one but we had loſt the Jewel byrt. x 4 
Belv.- Fillmore | the ble..cdi/t Opportunity loſt! Florinda ! Friends ! 
# ms” 
Ah Ropue ! ſuch black Eyes, ſuch a Face, ſuch a Mouth, ſuch Teeth, 
_ hr ſo much Wit ! mT - 
Belv, All, all, and a Thouſand Charms beſides. 
FFil. Why, doft thou know her ? 
Bev, Know her | ay, ay, and a Pox take me with all my Heart for being 
NM *Oc deft 
FVill. But heark ye, Friend of mine, are you my Rival? And. have I been 
only beating the Buſh all this while ? 
Belo, I underſtand thee not — I'm mad — ſee here . [Shews the Pikare. 
\ YVY7. Ha! whoſe Picture i. this? ——tis a fine Wench, 
fred, The Colonels Miſtris, Sir. 
LYYill. Oh, oh, here ——- I thought *t had been another prize —— come, 
come, a Bottle ill ſes tlice right again, (Gives the Piftare backs 


Belv. 
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Belv, I am content to try, and by that time "twill be late enough for our 
TRign. 
Fill. Agreed. 
Love aoes all day the Soul's great Empire keep, 
Bit Wixe at night lulls the ſoft God aſleep. (E xernt. 


SCENE IL TIucetta's Haſs. 


Enter Blung and Lucetta wjrh x Light. 

Luc. Now we are ſafe and free, ng fears of the coming home of my old 
jealous Husband, which made me a little thoughtful when you came in firſt — 
but now Love is :II the buſineſs of-my Soul. 

B/uat. 1 am tranſported Pox onr, that I had but ſome fine things to 


ſay to ter, ſuch as Lovers uſe,-— I was a Fool not to learn of Fred. a little 
by heart before | came-——- Htmething I muſt ſay, —— (Afrge. 


Sheartlikins, ſweet Sou!, 1 am not vsd to cemplement, but Pm an honeſt Gen- 
tleman, and thy humbi? Servant, : 

Luc. | have notiuiny to pay tor fo great a Fayour, but ſuch a Love as cannot 
but be great, fiace at fr ight of that ſweet Face ard Shape it made me your 
abſolute Captive, p | 

Blunt. Kind heart, how-prettily ſhe talks! Exad PHY ſhew her Husband a 
Spaniſh Trick; ſend hum out of the World, and marry her : ſhe's damnably 
in love with me,and wiilnc'er mind Settlements, and fo there's that ſav'd. 

(1/:2le 

Lyue, Well, Sir, Il go and undreſs me, and be with you initantly. 

Pt. Make hiſte then, tor 'dſheartlikins, dear Soul, shou canſt not cueſs 
at the pain of a longing Lover, when his Joys are drawn within the compaſs 
of a few munutes-. 

Luc. You ſpeak my ſence, and PY make haſte to provide it. C Aſide, 

Blant, 'Tis a rare Girl, and this one nights enjoyment with her will be 
worth all the Gays 1 ever palt in Eſſex, - would ihe'd go with we into Encfland, 
tho to ſay truth there's plenty of VVhores aiready. - But a Pox on *em, they 

—are ſuch mercenary prodigal VVhores, that they want ſicha one as this. that's 
free and generous. ts give *em, good Examples : — Whe what a Houſe ſhe has ! 
how rick and fine / ; 

$a:cbo. Sir, my Lady has ſent me to condutt yon to her Chamber. (Ex. San. 

Blint. Sir, 1 ſhall be proud to follow -- here's one of her ſervants too-: 
"tſheartlikins, by his Garb and Grayity he might be a Juſtice of Peace in Fx, 
and 1s but a t1mp here. (Fxemnt. | 

The Scene Changes tO a Chamber with an Alcove-bed is it,a Table, &c. Lucetta 

in Bed. Enter Sancho ard Blunt, who takes the Candle of Sanch. at the door. 

Sancho. Sir, my Commiſſion reaches no farther. 

Blum, Sir, Fil excuſe your Complement: — what, ii bed, my ſiveet Miſtris ? 
| | Lys. 


—— —_— ——_— 
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Luc. You ſee, 1 ſtill ont-do you in kindneſs, . 
Blunt. And thou ſhalt ſee what haſte I'll make to quit ſcores-— oh the Inc- 
kicſt K ogue ! [_ unarefſes himſelf. 
Luc. Shou'd you be falſe or cruel now ! 
Blunt. Falſe Sheartlikins, what doſt thou take me for ? Jew ? an inſenſible 
heathen — a Pox of thy old Jealous Husband, an he were dead, Epad, mM ect 
Soul, it ſhowd be none of my fault, if 1 did not Marry thee. 
Luc, It never ſhould be mine. 
Blint. Good Sould ! Pm the fortunateſt Dog | 
L.uc. Are you not undrelt yet ? 
Blat. As much as my impatience w1i permit.  Gocs towards the Bed 
in bis Shirt, Drawers. 
Lc. Hold, Sir. put ovt the Light, it may betray us cle. 
Blunt. Any thing, I need no other Light, but that of thine Eyes! - — 
'Sheartlikins, there I think 1 had it. L Puts out the Candle, the Bed deſcends, 
he groaps about t9 find it. 


Whe—— whe—where am I got ? what not yet? +— where are you” 
{weetelt ? ah, the Rogue's ſilent now—— a pretty Love trick this -— 
how ſne'll Ia ug" at me anon ! —- you need not, my dear Rogue! you need 
not! Pm all on fire already— come, come, now call me in Pity. — Sure” 
I'm Enchanted ! I have been round the [o] bamber, nd can find neither Wo- 
man, nor Bed [ leckt the Door, I'm ſure ſhe cannot go that way 
or if ſhe cou'd, the Bed cou'd not ——— Enough, enough, my FRIey wan- 
ton, do not carry the jeſt too far-— ha, Betraid ' Degs !k ogues! ; Lmps! _ 
help ! help ! [© Lights on a Trep, "and is bet down 


Fatry Lucetta, Phillippo, and Sancho with a Light. 
Fh:il. Ha, ha, ha, he's diſpatcht finely. 
Lic, Now, Sir, had I been Coy, we had miſt of this Booty. 
Phill, Nay, when I ſaw'twas a ſubſtantial Fool, I was mollined ; but when 
you doat upon a Serenading Coxcomb, upon a Face, fine Cloaths, anda Lute, 
1t makes me rage. 


Luc. You know I never was guilty of that Folly, my dear Ph1/{jpo, but with 
your ielf but come Iets ſee what we have got by this. 

Ph-Il. A rich Coat! Sword and' Hat theſe Breeches too—-are 
well lin'd'! ——- ſee here a Gold Watch! — a Purſe ha! — Gnld !-—— ar 
ieaft Two Hundred Piitoles ! ——— a bunch of Diamond Rin:s ; and one 
with the Family Arms ! —-- a Gold Box! with a Medal of his King / 


and his 1 #|y Mother's Piture / e— theſe were ſacred Reliques, believe me / 
-.. fee, the Waſteband of his Breeches have a Mine of Gold ! .— 
Ol Queen Befſe's, we have a quarrel to her ever ſince Eighty Fig't, and 
may therctore juſtifie the Thetr, the Inquiſition mig ght have commitred it. 
Lic, ——— Sce, a Bracelet of how'd Gold, theſe his Siſter ty'd 2bout his 
Arm at parting - but well — for all this, | fear his being a Stranger, may 


Wake a noiſe and hinder our Tr 'ade with them hcreaiter. 


— Fo WI LAW Y> 


TT — —— + 2 TO” a 


LADIES ononns ; 1500s > 


C29 ) 


Phil. That's our ſecurity ; he is not only a Stranger fo us, but fo the Cone 
trey £00 the-Common Shoar into which he 1s deſcender, thou knowſt, 
conduas him into another Street, which this Light will hinder him from 
ever finding again - he knows neither your Name, nor that the St:eet where 
your Houſe is, nay nor the way to his own Ledgings. 

Luc, And art not thou an unmercitul Rogue, not to afferd him one Night 


for all thi ? ————- 1 ſhou'd not have been ſuch a Jew. 
Phil. Blame nct Laccra, to keepas much of t: ce as] can to my ſelf _ 
come, that thought makes me wanton, ——let's to Bed, Sancho lock 


up tlieſe, - 
This is the Fleece which Fools do bear, 


Deſigwa fl or witty Alen to ſhare. (Exenurt, 


The Scene changes, and diſcazers Blunt, creeping ont of 4 Common-Shoar, 
his Face, CC, ail Girty. 


I 


Blunt, Oh Lord / ; : CE Umbing up. 
] am got out at laſt, and (which is a Miracle} without a Clue - — and now 


to Damning and Curling,-- but if that would eaſe me,” where ſhall I be- 
gin ? with my Fortune, my ſelf, or the Quean that couzen'd me—- what a 
Dog was l to believe in Woman ? oh Coxcomb —— Ignorant conceited Cox- 
comb ! to fancy ſhe cou'd be enamour'd with my Perſon, at the firſt fight 
enamour'd oh, Ima curied Puppy, *tis plain, Fool was writ upon 
my Forehead, ſhe perceiv ds it, —== ſaw the Efex Cali there — for what 
Allurements cou'd there be in this Countenance ?. which I can indure, becauſe 
I'm acquainted with it oh, dull filly Dog ! to be thus footir'd tnto a Cou- 
zening ! had I] been drunk I might fondly have credited the young Quean ! — 
but as I was in my right Wics, to be thus cheated,confirms I am a dull helieve- 
ing E-gliſh Country Fop -—— -— but my Comrades ! Death and the Devil 
there's the worſt of all — then a Ballad will be Sung to Morrow on the P-z- 
do, to a Louſie Tune of the Enchanted *Squire, and the Annihilated Damſet 
-_ but Fr-4. that Rogue / and the Colonel, will abuſe me beyond all Chri- 
ſtan patience had .ſhe left me my Clothes, I have a Bull of Exchange 
at home wou'd have ſav'd my ( redit —- but now all hope 1s taken from me — 
well, Il] home (if I can find the way) with this Conſolation, that I am not 
the firſt kind believing Coxcomb ; but there are Gallants many ſuch goad Na: 
tures amoneglt ye, 


And rho you've better Arts to hide your Follies, 
Adheartlikins yare all as errant Cullics, 


E > SCENE 


(-36 3 


7 the (GG AY acn, 17 the 1 Vis 4- y 
Futer Florinda iz an Vadreſs, with a Key and a little Box, 

Flor. Well, thus far I'm in my way to happineſs þY have got m7 ſelf free 
from Cal; my Brother too \ 1 find by YOnuer light, $ got into his Cabinet. 
and thinks not of me : 1 have} »y good Fortune got "the Key of thg Garden 
hack-door, ——— T1] open it, to prevent Felvile's Knocking, --- a little noiſe 
rin now alarm my Brother, Now am ] 2s fearful as a young Thief, [rnlocks 


- Dyor | >> Heark, -— Whet noiſe 1s that ? - On, Twas the Wind thar 


als id anongit the Boug'is, ---——  Z£cdoile ftays long, methinks — it's time — 
ſtay —— ba tear of a ſurp11.c, ——— Y Pu hide theſ2 Jewels in yonder Jeſſa- 
min. (She goes to lay aown the Box. 


Emwe Vumorec run. 

MHz Whit the © evil is become of tineſe illows, Belvile and Frederick # 
+: 0141S 09 ſt:y et the next corner for me, but wh o the Devil knows 
te corner cf a Full Mo n ! -——-— Now -—— whereabouts am 1! - hah — 
V/hat have we here,a ' arden ! — a very convenient place to llcep in — hah 
m— \Whait has God ſcent us here - =— a Female ! — by this light, a Woman : 
——— Ph a Dog if :t be not a very Wench 

[ He's come # —- h h, who's there ? 

#74. Sweet Soul, let me ſai ute thy Shoe-ſtring. 

Fir, 'T1s not ny —a — ro0d Heavens, 1 know Him 
are you, and from whence come you ? 

[157. Prithce - prithe: Chitd -- not fo magy hard Queſtions — let it ſuf- 


fice ] am here, Child, Come, come Kkiis me, 

£107, Good Gods ! what Iack is mine ? 

Wl. hs *%.h5 200d Incx Ch 114 bs par] ous 9; 30d Ince. — Co vs kither, —_—_ 
a Gelicate ſhiaing We ncil, Lk hand ſhes ch 07G, and finells li iKe any 
Noſe: yy ——— Prithee; dear "5 20], let's not play the Foo! , and loſe time — 
Precions time - - for as Gad 1 121 fave me, I'm as "ay t a fellow as breathes, 
LO Fina little dif-ai at pt eiznt. -——— Come, I ſ:y wh e. they maiſt be 
tree with we, Il] be very fecret. Vilrot boaſt who 'twass Mig" d me, not I— 
cr hang mie if | know thy Name. | 
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v; 5, . Tam fo, and thou oaghtft t the F: oner to lye with me ior. that reaſon, 
—— {or look you Child % T ere vi Ti 22.n0 {n 18t, becauſe *twes neither de- 
ignd nor premeditete. 5 Pure Acc ident on both fides —- Tthat'sa Cer- 
ta 2LNING NOW ———- bed fbould I make 2] OVe Io you, and you vow Fide- 
lUty = ard {wear acd iyc lit you beltev'd and yicided that were to 


make it wilfui Fortieaiion -- the crying Sin "op F the Nation, —— T hay art 
therefore-(as thou art a gaod Chriſtian oblig'd in Conſcience to deny me no- 
thing, Now — come, be Kind, withont any more idle prating. 


OO 8 


Po, . ooOm” 


. Pro! CCcation, 


wv 
C87 / 
157. Oh, 1 am ruin d. _ Wicked man, vnhand me. 
Wil. Wicked ! — 2 ad Child, a Judge, were he young and vigorons, ard 
Aaw thoſe Eycs of thine, would know *twas they gave the firſt blow -— the firſt 
Com e, Prithee lct's loſe no time, 1 ſay — this is a finecon- 


ventent place. 

Flor, Sir, let me go, I conjure you, or ile call out. 

Fill. Ay, ay, you were belt to call Witneſs, to fee how finely you trea! 
mz do 

Flor, Tle cry Murder, Rape, or any thing, if you do not :nitantly let 
me £0, 


Will. A Rape! come, come you lye you Baggage, you lye : What, Ile war- 


rant you w- v1d # tain have the World believe aow that you are not ſo forward 
as I, No, not you, ———-why at this time of Night was your Cobweb-door 
jet opei, dear Spider - but to catch Flyes ? Hah come — gr 1. 
hail be d: unnably angr - Whe, what aCoyl is here ——— 

Flyr. Str, can yon Sink 

Will That you'd do't 8 n>thing ? — oh, oh, I knd what you'd be at —— 
look here, here's a Piſtole for you — here's a work indeed, — here, — taks 
it, / ſay F 

'Elor. For Heavens ſake Sir, as you're a Gentleman — 

FVill. So — now — now — ſhe weuld be wheedling me for more — what 
you Wilt not take it then -— you are reſolv'd you will not. — Com ©, 
come take it, or i le put it up again ; for, look ye, / never give more 
——= Whe how now Miſtris Are you ſo high 1 th' Mouth a Piſtole wont down 
with you? — hah, — whe what a work's here — in g00d time — Come, no 
ſtruggling, Þ DC gone ——— But an y'are good at a dumb Wreitle, I'm tor ye, 
—— — look ye - I'm for ye — -_ She ſtruggles with hit 


Enter Belvile and Frederick. 
Belv. Te -r 1s open, a Pox of this mad fellow, Pm angry that. we ve 
'Ooft him. 1 d _ have ſworn he had followed us. | 


Fred. But you were 10 haſty, Colonel, to be gone. 
Flor, Help p, kelp, Murder! — help -— oh, 7 am ruin'd: 
Belv, ha, | ure that's Florinda's Voice. (Comes up to there 


———— A May? Villain, let go that Lady, CA noſe. 
(Will. rurns and draws, Fred. jnterpoſes- 
exvens ! my Brother too is coming, and 'twill be impoſlz- 


f 
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be to efcape,-- —----— Pelvile, conjure you to walk under my Chamber wtn-- 
&: ow, from whence i'le give you ſome inſtruQtions what to do ——- this rude 
Man has undone us. _ -- 


Will. Belwilc ' 
Exter Pedro, Stephano, and other Servants with Cys 
Ped. 7m beiray'd run Stephano, and fee if Florinda be ſafe (Ex, Steph, 
0 'whoe er they be, all is not well, rle to Florinda's Chamber 
ibey fight, ana Þ edrc O's Party beats *em out , going out, meets Stepy : 
Sits p 


(33) 

©). You need not, Sir, the poor Lady's faſt aſleep and thinks no harm; 

you'd not awake her Sir, for fear of frighting her wita your darger, 

Ped. Y'm glad ſhe's there —Raſcals how came the Garden Dyvor open 7 

Steph, Thar Qreſlion comes to late, Sir, tome of my Feliow Servants Maſe 
querading 1] warrant. 

Md. Maſquerading, a Inde Cuſtom to Uebauch our Fouth, —there's ſome- 
thing more 1a this than I imagiie. CExcunt. 
Scene Changes to the Street, 

Enter Belvile z»7 Rare. Fred. bulding him, and Wilmore Atclanchoty. 

Hl. Whe how the Devil ſhou'd 1 know Florinda ! 

Belv. Ah plague of your 1znorance, 1: 1t had not been Flozj7dz, muſt you 
Le a Beaſt ? —a Brute ? a ſenſclels Swines. 

Wilt. Well,” Sir, you Tee | am endu'd with patience— 1 can bear=— tho Egad 
\are very free with me metiinks. —- | was in good hopes the Quarrcl 
wou'd have heen on my ſide, tor fo uncivilly interrupting me, 

i- Belv, Peace Brute , whillt thou'rt fafe———- oh Tm diſtracted, 

Wil. Nay, nay, I'm an vnlucky Dogg, that's certain. 

Belv. Ah Curſe apon the Star rat rul'd wy Buth ! or whatſcever other 
influence that makes me ſtill ſo wretched. 

Lil. Thou breakſt my Beart with theſe complaints ; there is no*Star in 
fau't, no influence but Sack, the curſed Sack, 1 drank. » 

Fred. Whe how the Devil came you ſo drunk ? 

I/ ill. Whe how the Devil came you {9 ſober ? 

A Curſe upon his thin skul!, he was always before-hand that Way, 
Prithee dear Colonel forgive kim, hes forry for his tavir, | 
a plague on all ſuck 


bv, 

Fred. 

Bulv. He's always ſo atter he his done a miſchief - 
Brutcs. 

Fil. By this Light 1] took her for an Errant Harlot. 

Bekv. Damn your debaucht opinion, tell me Sor, hadſt thou ſo much ſenſe 
and light about thee to diſtinguiſh her Woman, and con'dſt not fee ſomerhing 
about her Face and Perſon, to ſirike an awful Reverence into thy Soul ? 

IWill. Faith no, I confider'd her as mecr a Woman as | cou'd with. 

Belv. *Sdeath 1 have no patience —— draw, or FII 611 you, 

|17. Let that alone till to Morrow, and it 1 ſet not all tight again, uſe 
your pleaſure, 

Bcli, To Motrow, damn it. 

The ſpightful Light will lead me to no h ppineſs. 
To morrow is Antonio's, and perhaps, 

Guides him to my undoing ; - oh that | could meet 
This Rival, this powerful Fortunate. 

Will. What then ? | | 

Belv, Let thy own Reaſon; or my Rage inſttuct thee, 

* Wil. 1 ſhall be finely informd then, no donbr ; hear me Colonci 
hear Me —— ſhew me the Man and 111 do his Buſinels, 


Betlw. 


( 39 ) 
Belv, T know him no more than thou, or if I did, I ſhould not need thy aid. 
Fill. This you fay 18 Angellica's Houſe, ] promis 'd the kind Baggage to lie 


with her to Night. ( Ofer: 19 80 3: 
Enter Antonio aud his Page. Ant. knocks on the Hilt 97's Sand. 


Ant. You paid the thouſand Crowns 1 directed ? 

Page. To the Ladies old Woman, fir, 1 did. 

IW:!!. Who the Devil have we here 2 | 

Bel, I'll now plant my ſelf under Florinda's Window, and if] find no com- 
tort there, I'll dye. E x. Belv. and Fred, 


Entcy Moretta. 


oret. Page | | 


Page. Here's my Lord. 
F711. How is this, a Piccaroon going to board my Frigate ! here's one Chaſe- 


Gun for you. Drawing his ſword, juſtles An. why turns and draws. 
'4 They fight, Ant. falls. 
X/oret Oh, bleſs us, we are all undone ! [Rims tn, aud ſhuts the Door. 
P.xge. He Ip, Murder ! ( Belvile rerwras at "the noiſe of fiahting 


Bclv. Ha, the mad Rogyue's engag'd in ſome unlucky Adventure again. 


Enter two or three Maſquereders, 


Aſaſq. Ha ! a Man killd / 
Hil. How a Man kill'd ' then ile go home to fleep, 
L Fats vp, and reels out. Ex. Maſquers another way. 
. Who ſhou'd it be / pray Heaven che Rogue 1s ſafe, for all my Quarrel 
0 a [4s Belvile is groping about, enter an ( /ffcer and ſix Sqldters. 
$14 Who's there ? 
Offic. So, here's one diſpatcht — ſecure the Murderer. 
Boks Do not miſtake my Charity for Murder, | 
I came to his Afiſtance, (Soldiers ſeize on Belvile, 
Offic. That ſhall W tried, fir, St. Jago, Cords drawn in the Carniya! 
(Goes to Antonio. 


_— | 
4:t. Thy Hand prithee. 
off Ha, Don Antonio! look well to the Villain there. — how ig, fir ? 


e, Im "burt: 
Fe is Has my Fumanity made mea Criminal ? 


Offic. Away with him. 
Belv. What a carſt Chance is this? Ex. Soldiers with Belv. 
Ant. This is the man- that has ſet upon me twice carry him to my 


Apartment till you have further Orders from me. | 
(To the Officer. Ex. Ant. led. 


The Ed of the Thid ACT, 


ACT 


ICT IV. SCENETLT 2X fine Room, 


D:;/covers Belvile, as by Dark alot. 


to turn with Smiles upon me ——-—— Two ſuch defeats in one 
Tyaght — none but the Devil and that mad Rogue could have contriy d to 
have plagucd me with - 7am here a Pitſoner -— but where Heaven 
knows — and it there be Murder Jone, / ca 150n decide the Fate of a Stran- 
ger in a Nation without Mercy _ - yet thi. 1s nothing to'the Torture my Soul 
bows with, vw hen 7 think of loſing my fair, my dear Florinda — heark — my 
door opens — a Light — a Man — and ſeems of Quality — arnid too. -< 
now ſhall I dye like a Dog without defence. ; 


Bly. Wes {hall / be weary of railing on Fortune, who is reſolv4d never 


Emer Antonio in a Nig/t-Comn, with a Tight 5, kis Arm in a Scarf, and a Sword 
ander bis Ame he fers the Candle on the Table. 

Ant. Sir, ] come to knoiv what Injuries I have done you, that could provoke 
you to {o mean ag Action, as to Attack me baſely, without allowing time for 
my defence. 

Belv. Sir, for a Man in my circumſtances to plead Innocence, would look 
like fear but view me well, and you will ind no marks of a Eoward on 
me ; nor any thing that betrays that Brutality you accuſe me with. 

Ant. In vain, Sir, you impoſe upon my ſenſe, 

You are not only he who drew on ine laſt night, 
But yeſterday before the ſame Houſe, that of Angelica. 
Yet there is ſomething 1n yorr Face and Meine, 

Betv. 1 own 1 fought to day in the defence of a friend of mine, with whom 
you (if you're the ſame) and your Party were firſt engag'd. 
Perhaps you think this Crime enough to kill me, 

But if you do, I cannot fear yow'l do it baſcly. 
Art. No Sir, I'll make you fit for a defence with this. 


(Gives bjm the Sword. 
Beiv. This Gallantry ſurprizes me — nor know I how ito uie this Prefer, , 
lr, againſt a man fo brave. ; 
Ant. You ſhall not need ; 
For know, I come to ſnatch you from a danger 
'That 1s decreed againlt yon : 
Perhaps your Life, or long impriſonment - 
And twas with ſo much courage you offended 
i cannot ſee you puniſht. | 
ZFelv, How ſhall I pay this Generoſity ? 


C4r) 
Hrit. It had been ſafer to have killed another. 
Than have attempted me: | 
To ſhew your danger, Sir, [*ll let you know my Quality; 
And *tis the Vice-Roy's Son, whom you haye wounded. 
Belv. The Vice-Roy*fs Son / : 
Death and Confuſton ! was this Plague reſerved. 
To Compleat all the reſt obliged by him / (afde 
The man of all the World 7 wou'd deſtrey. 
Ant. You ſeem diſorderfd, Sir. 
Bet, Yes, truſt me, Sir, /am,and ftis with pain 
"That Man receives ſuch Bounties, : 
Who wants the pow*r to pay fem back azain. 
At. To gallant Spirits ftis indeed uneaſie ; 
——— But you may quick!y over-pay me, Sir. 
Belv. Then Jam well kind Heaven / but ſet us e 
That 7 may fight with'him and*kcep my honour fafe "Tv 3 
a Oh, 7*m impatient, Sir, to be diſcounting («ftde: 
The mighty Debt 7 owe you, Command me quickly — 
Ant, I bavea Quarrel with a Rival, Sir, 
About the Maid we love. 
Bely. Death, *tis Florinda he means — 
That thovghr deſtroys my reaſon, 
And 1 ſhall kill bim ——— (aſide 
Art. My Rival, Sir, | 
Ts one has all the Virtues Man can boaſt of 
Belrr, Death ! who ſhou*fd this he ? _— c 
He challeng'd me to meet him on the Aol, aſd. 
As ſoon asday appear*'d, put laſt nights quarre! 
Has made my Arm unfit to guide a Sword. 
Belv.] apprehend you, ir, you'd have me kill the 29 
That lays a claim to the maid you ſpeak of. 
—— — 4] do't —-- JU fly to dott / 
Amr. Sir do you know her ? 
Belv. — NogSir. but *tis enough ſhe 1s admired by. you. 
Amt. Sir, 1 ſhall rob you of the Glory on't, 
For you mult fight under my name and dreſs. 
Belv. That Opinton mult be ſtrangely obliging that makes 
You think / can perſonate the brave Arrono, 
Whom 7 can but ſtrive to imitate. 
Ant. You ſay too much to my Advantage ; 
— Come, Sir, the day appears that calls yau forth. 
-- Within, Sir, 1s the habir. CExit Antonio, 
Belv. Fantaſtick Fortene, thou deceitful light, 
Fhat Cheats the wearier Traveller by Night. 
Tho? on a Precipice each ſtep you _ 
| Tam 


Ty 
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7 am reſolved to follow where you lead. OO OS 


; SCENE, the Mole. 
Enter Florinda and Callis iz MMaſques with Stephan. 

, Fir, Tmdying with my fears, Bclvzle's not coming (aſiac. 
As I expepetted under my Window, | 
Makes me believe that all thoſe fears are.true. IR | 
-_— Canſt thou not tell with whom my Brother fights? - 

Steph. No Madam, they were both in Maſquerade, I was by when they chal- 
ieng'd-one another, and they decided the Quarrel then, but were prevented by 
ſome Cavaliers ; which made *em put it off till now —bu:c I am fare "tis 2bou: 
you they fight. | 

Flory, Nay then 'tis with B-1v:/e, for whit other Lover have I that dares fight 
for me, except Antonio ? and he is too mnch in favour with my Brother-——- 
if it be he, for whom ſhall I direct my prayers to Heaven? Y] 

Steph. Madam, I maſt leave you, for if my Maſter ſee me, I ſhajl be hangd 


;or being your Conductor eſcapt narrowly tor the excnſe I mide +.r 
709 laſt mighti'th Garden. 
Ejo-, And if] rewaid thee for*t——prithce.no, more (Exir Steph. 


F»:ecr Don Pedro iz his Maſquing habit 

Pedro, Artonic's late. to day, the place will fill, and we may be prevent- 
ed. | (Walks about 

Flor, Antonio fare | heard amiſs (aſide. 

Pcdro., But who will not excuſe a happy Lover 
When ſoft fair arms confine the yiclding neck ; 
And the kind whiſper languiſhtngly breathes, 

Muft you be gone ſo ſoon ? + + -—- 
Sure 1 had dwelt for ever on her Boſome, 
..----. But ſtay, he's here. * 
Enter Belvile dreſ# in Antonio's Clothes 

Flor, *Tis not Bclvile, half my fears are yaniſht, 

Pedro. Antanio | — 

Be/z. This muſt be he. | Lafrde., 
You're early, Sir, ---——[ do.not uſe to be out-done this way. | 

Pe4ro. The wretched, Sir, are watchful, and *tis enough. ; 
You've the advantage of me In Azgellica. 

Beſv, Angellica ! or Pve miiteok my Man ! or elie. Antonio. 1/78 
--- Can he corgert his Intereſt in Florinda, 
And fight for common Prize ? : 
© Pers. Come, Sir, you know Our terms-— 


- 


By, By Heaven not I, | | afrde. 
— No talking, I am ready $ir, [ Offers to fignt, Flor. runs in. 
Flor. Oh, hold ! whoe're you be, I do conjure you hold: ! | 
f you ſtrike here-— I dys ——— | [To Belv, 


Pedro. Florinda / 
Belv? 


= (43) 
Belv. Florimaa imploring for my Rival ! . 
Pedro. Away this kindneſs is unſeaſonable. | 

[Puts her by, they fight ; ſhe runs in juſt 1; Belv. diſarr:; Pedro. 

Flor. Who are you Sir, That date deny my prayers ? | 
 Belv. Thy prayers deſtroy him, if thou would'ſt preſerye him, Do that 
thou'rt unacquainted with, and curſe him, | ( She boids bins 

Flor. By all you hold moſt dear, by her you love 
I do conjure you, touch him not. | : 

Bely, By herl love / | 
See — Tobey —-andat your feet reſign 
The uſeleſs Trophy of my Victory. ' Lays bis Sword at ho feet 

Pedro, Antonio, you've done enough to prove you loye Florinaa. 

B-/v, -Love Florinda / 

Does Heaven Love Adoration / pray .' or Pennitence / Love her ! here, 
Sir, — your Sword agaln. ( Snatches up the Sword and gives it him. 

Upon this truchT'll fight my life away. 

Feara. No youtve redeemcd my Sitter, and my Friendſhip / 

Belv. Don Pedro ! ( He gives bim Flor.and prlis off bis Vizara 

: to (hew his face, ana puts it 08 again. 

Pedro. Can you reſign your Cla'ms to other Women, 

And give your heart intirely to Florinda ? 

Bev. Intire / as dying Saints Confeſſions are / 

T can delay my happineſsno longer. 

This minute / let me make Florinda mine. 

-Pe4ro, This minnte ler it be —-no time ſo proper, 

This Night my Father willarrive from Rome, 

And poſlivly may hinder what we*purpoſe / 

Flor. Oh Heavens ! this Minute ! ( Enter Alalqueraders and p4þ over 

Be/v. Oh, do not ruin me/ 

Pedro. The place begirs to fill, and that we may not be obſerv*d, do you 
walk off to St. Perers Church, where I will meet you, and conclude you hap- 
21nels, 

; Belv.1'il meet you there. — If there be no more SaintsCiuurches in Vaples( afic'; 

Flr, Oh ſtay Sir, and recal your haſty door / | 

Alas 1 have not yet prepar'd my Heart 

To entertain fo ftrange a Gueſt. 

Pedro. Away this filly modeſty is aſſumed too late. ; 
Bly, Heaven Madam / what do vou do ? : 
F/c. Do / deſpiſe the man that lays a Tyrant*s claim 
To what he ought to Conquer by ſubmiſſion, 
B:/1v. You do not know rie -—imove a little this way, ( Draws her afids. 
Flor. Yes, you may even force me to thiAltar, 
But not the holy Man that offers there 
Shall force me to be thine. 
Bec/v. Oh do not looſe fo blelt an opportunify / 
F 2 


(Pedro i=lks ro Callis thi while, 


——-- See 


\ 
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See ——*t18 your Behuile not Antonio, X 
Whom your miſtaken Scorn and Anger ruins. (Pulls of bis Vizard. 
Flr. Belvile ! | 
Where was my ſoul it cou'd not meet'thy- Voice !- | 
And take this knowledge in. | » As they are ralking, Enter Wili- 


: { more finely dreſt; and Frederick, 
Will. No Intelligence / no News of Belvile yet + RA the moſt = 


lucky Raſcal in Nature — ha am I deceived 
Fred, — tus he — - - my dear Belle. 


[/Vizard falls out on's hand Rins and Embraces him. Pelvile? 
Belv. Hell and Confuſion ſeize thee / Gs 


Pedro. Ha ? Belvile ) 1 beg your pardon Sir. 

Beiv. Nay touch her not, ſhe's mine by Conquelt, Sir, 
{| won her by my Sword. : | 

V/ll. Did'ſt thou ſo -— and Egad Child we'll keep her by rhe Sword. 

Bel. rand dF {Draws on Pedro. Bely, goes bermeer. 
Thou'rt fo prophanely Lewd, fo curſt by Heaven, 
Al quarrels thou eſpo fe ſt muſt be Fatal, | 

Wil, Nay an you be fo hot, my Valours Coy, and fliall be Conrted. when 
you want it Next. (Pars up his Sword. 


or 1s 1t. he- — look 


[_T akes Flor. tr O17 11498 X 


Belv. You know | ought to claim a ViRors right, . (To Pedro. - 


But you're the Brother to Wivine Florjnda, 
To whom I'm ſuch a Slave --- ---- to-purchaſe her, 
I durſt. not, hurt the Man ſhe holds fo dear. | 
Pedro. * Twas by Antonio's, not by Belvile's Sword... 
This queſtion ſhould-have beey decided,Sir, 
i mult confeſs much to your Bravery*s due, 
Both now and when met you laſt in Arms. 
But 1 am nicely pnnual in my word, 
As men of Honour onght, and beg your Pardon, 
—— For this. miſtake another tine. ſhall clear. 
—— — This was ſome Plot between you and Belvile, 


Zur I Il p:event you. Afiae to Flor, as they are going vt - 


[Belv. looks after her, and begins to walk up and down in Rage. 
W144. Do not be Modeſt now, andloſe the Woman, bur if we ſhall fetch her 
back ſo | 
Betv. Do nat ſpeak to me - | 
Will. Not ipeak toyon - Egad'Tllfpeak to you, . and will be anjwer'd too. 
Beto. Will you, Sir —— 
VVill. 1 know Fve done ſome miſchief, bat Pm ſo.dwll a Puppey, that I am 


the Son of a Whore, if I know how, or where --— prithce inform my un=. 


derftanding - 
B:{v, Leave me | fay, and leave me. Inſtantly. . 
Wil, 1 will not cave you 1n this humour, nor ,till:1 know my crime. 
Bel. 
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Belv,Peath I'll tell you, Sir=- | ' Draws and runs at Will. 
be: Re he Tnns out, Belv. aficr - 
; him, Fred. interpoſes. 
Enter Angellica, Morreta and Sel a{tain. | 
Ang. Ha \ ebaſt ain ——- 
Is not that J/;illmore ?; — haſte——— haſte and bring him back. 

Fred, The Colonel's mad ——=|1 never ſaw him thus before, [ll dfeer 'm - 
leaſt he do ſome miſchief, for I am-fare Willmre will not draw on him. CExir 

Ang. IT am all Rage my firſt defires defeated 
For one.for ought he-knows that has no 
Other Merit than her Quality 
—— Her being Don Pedr9's Siſter - he Toves her ! 
I know 'tis dal), dull, Inſenſible- —— 

He will not ſee me now tho oft invited ; 

And baoke his word laſt night—falſe perjur'd Man / 
—— He that but yeſterday fought for my favours, 
And would have made his Life a- Sacrifice 

To've gain'd one night with me, 

Mut now be hir'd and courted to my arms. 

Moret. I told you what won'd come on't, but Aforetta's an old doating Fook- : 
— why did you give him FiveHundred Crowns, but to ſet himſelf out for 
other Lovers / you ſhou'd have kept him Poor if you had meant to have had» + 
any-good from him. 

Ang. Oh, name not ſuch mean trifles, 
My Youth has earn'd from Sin, 

I had not loſt a thought nor figlt vpon't.; 
But I have given him my Eteryal reſt, 
My whole repoſe, my future joys, my heart ! 
My Virgin heart Morrerra ! oh*tis gone ! 

Aorer. Curſe on him here he comes; 

How fine ſhe has madehim too ! | 


Emer Willmore, Sebaf: avd Ang. tarns and walks away - . 


Wit. How now, turn'd ſhaddow, | 
Fly when I purſue ! and follow when I fly! : 
Stay gemle ſhadow of my Dove (S1ngs.). - 
And tell me ere I go, 
Whether the ſubſtance may not prove 
A Fleeting thing like you. 


had 1 given him all 


There's a ſoft 'kind Took remaining yet. (As ſhe turns ſbe looks on him. + 
Arg. Well Sir, you may be gay, all-bappineſs, all joys. purſue you Rtill, for-. 

tune's your flave, and gives you every hour choice of new hearts and beauties ... 

till yon are cloy'd with the repeated bliſs; which others vaialy languiſh for. — 


— Hat know falſe man that I ſhall be revenged. [Trrns away in Rage 
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Will. $6; *gad, there are of thoſe faint-hearted Lovers, whom ſuch « fhar p 
Lefſon riext their Hearts would make as impotent as fourſcore — pox © thi; 
whining, --, my busneſs is to laugh and love, — a pox on't; I hate your ſul- 
jen Lover, a man ſhall loſe as much time to put you in humour now, as won!d 
ferye to pain a new Woman. 

Ang. | ſcorn to' cool that Fire I cannot raiſe. 

Or do the Drudgery of your-Virtuous Mutris. 

Hill. A-VirtuousMiſtris ! death, what a'thing thou haſt found out for me ! 
why what the ! evil ſhould 1 do with a-Virtuous Woman, — a fort of ill- 
natur'd Creatures, that takes a Pride to torment a Lover, Virtue is but an in- 
firmity in Woman, a Diſcaſe that renders even the handſome ungrateful; 
whilſt the i!]-favour'd, for want of Solicitations and Addreſs, only fancy 
themſelves ſo. ---—- I have lain with a Woman of Quality, who has all the 
while beea railing at Whores. : 

nr. i will got anſwer for: your Miſtris's Virtue, 

Tho {ke be young enough to know no Gullt ; 
And I could wiſh you would perſwade my heart 
*Fwas the Two hundred thouſand Crowns you courted. 

Hil. Two hundred thooſand Crowns, what ſtory's this? ——— what 
Trick ? ——-—- what Woman ? — ha. 

Ano. How ftrange yon make it, have you forgot the Creature you enter- 
tain'd on the Piazs laſt night ? 

Hl. Ha, my Giphe worth Two hundred thouſand Crowns ? —— oh how 
{ long to be with her -———- p2X, I knew ſhe was of Quality, ( Aſide. 

41g. Falſe man, I fee my ruine in'thy face. 

How inany Vows you breath'd upon my boſom, 
Never to be unjuſt have you forgot ſo ſoon ? 

1311, Faith no, I was juſt coming to repeat em -— but here's a humour in- 
deed — would makea Man a Saint — woud ſhe'd be angry enough to leave 
me, a:d command menot to.watt-on her. (Ae. 


Ertcy Hellera, drift in Mans Clothes. 


Hell. This muſt be Argeltica, I know it by her mumping Matron here —— 
Ay, ay, 'tis ſhe ; my mad Captain's with her too, for all his ſwearing — how 
this inconftant humour makes me love him: — pray, good grave Gentlewo- 
man, is not. this fugellica ? | 

Ajorct. My 100 young Sir, It 1s —- I hope *tis one from Dona 4:t91:j9. 

: (Cores tro Angelica, 

Tel. VWell, forxething Pl do to vex him for this. ' Aſide. 

Ap. 1] will not ſpe:k with him ; am lan humour to receivea Lover ? 

}3 7:1, Not fpeak with Inm., whe Pl] be gone — and wait your idler minutcs 
-————— Can I hew leis Obedience tothe thing I love fo fondly ? 

| (@fcrs ro £0. 


A:g. A fine Excaſe this ———- flag n—o—_ 
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Wll. And hinder your Advantage : ſhould I repay your Bounties fo vn 
cratefully ? 

Ang. Come hither, Boy — that I may let you ſee: 

How much above the Advantages you name 
I prize one minutes Joy with you.. 

Will. Oh, you deſtroy me with this Endearment. ( Imparient to bs gone 
Death, how ſhall I get away ? — Madam, twill not be fit I ſhould be 
ſ-en with you — beſides, it will not. be convenient — and Pve 2 Friend —- 
that's dangerouſly ſick. | 

' Ang. 1 ſee yowre impatient, — yet-you ſhall ſtay. 
I/:11. And miſs.my Aſlignation with my Gipſfie. 
| ( Apae, and welks about {mpatientiy. 

Hel. Madam; ; [Moretta brings Hellena, who addreſſes hey ſ*!f to Angelica. 

You'l hardly pardon my intruſion, | — 
When you ſhall know my bulſineſs., 
And Pm too young to tell my Tale with Art : 
Brt there muſt be a wondrous ſtore of goodneſs . 
Where ſo much beauty dwells. 

Aug. A pretty Advocate, whoever" ſent thee: - 


Prithee proceed Nay, Sir, you ſhall not go: 
(To Will. who u« fiealng.c®, 


3/31. Then 1 ſhall loſe 'my dear Gipfie for ever. | | 
Pox on't, ſhe ſtays me out of ſpight.- _ ( Aſide. 
Hel. 1 am related to a Lady, Madam, 
Young, rich, and nobly born; but has the fate- | 
To be in love with a young Engliſh Gentleman. - 
Strangely ſhe loves him, at firſt ſight ſhe lov'd him 
But did adore him when ſie heard-him ſpeak ; 
For he, ſhe ſaid, had Charms in every word, 
That faild not to ſurprize,to wound and conquer. 
YVili. Ha, Egad I hope this concerns me. (4/de. 
Ang. 'Tis my falſe man, he means — wou'd he were- gone. | 
This Praiſe will raiſe his pride and ruine me — welt, - 
Since you are ſo impatient to be gone s 
I will releaſe you, fir. | (To Wil.” - 
W:l. Nay, then I'm ſure*twas me he ſpoke of, this cannot be the effeRs of 
Kindneſs in her. ( Afrae. 
-——— No, Madam, I've coniider'd better ont, 
And will not give you canſe of Jealoukie. 
Ang. But, ſir, Pve -— buſineſs, that 
T1 This ſhall not do, I know *tis but to try -me.- 
Ang. Well, to your ſtory, Boy, — tho *twill undo-me. (Aſide? 
Hel. With this addition to his other Beauties, 
He wor her unreſiſting tender heart, 
He. yow'd and figh'd, and ſwore he lov'd her dearly ; 
Ang- .; 
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*And the believ'd the cunning flatterer, 
And thought her ſelf the happieſt Maid alive : 
To day was the appointed time by both 
To conſummate their Bliſs , 
The Virgin, Altar, and the Prieſt were dreft, 
And whilſt ſhe languiſht for th'expeQted* Bridegroom, 
She heard, he paid his broken Vows to you. 
Ii.l, So, this ts ſome deczr Rogue that's inlove with me, 
And this way Jets me know ic; or if it be not me, ſhe means ſeme 
One whoſe place I may ſupply. 
Ang Now | perceive 
The cauſe of thy impatience to be gone, 
And all the buſineſs of this glortous Dreſs. 
};t. Damo the young Prater, | know not what he means. 
9 A Madam, 
In your fair 'Eyes I read too much concern 
To te!li my farther buſineſs. 
Arg, Prithee ſweet Youth talk on, thou maift perhaps 
Raiſe here a ſtorm that may undo wy paſſion, 
And then Pl grant thee any thing. 
Hel. Madam, tis to entreat you, (oh unreaſonable) 
You would not fee this ftranger ; 
For if you do, ſhe vows you are undone, 
Tho Nature never made a Man ſo excellent, 
An4 fure he'ad been a God, but for inconſtancy. 
'Vik Ah, Rogue, how finely he's inſtrufed ! : (Aſide, 
——— "Tis plain ſome Woman that has ſeen me een pa'iant. 
Oh, I ſhall burſt with Jealouſfie ! -do you know the 'man you ſpeak 
of !! -—--- 
Hell, Yes, Madam, hevus'd'to be in Buff and Scarlet. 
Ang. Thou, falſe as Hell, what canſt thou ſay to this ? CTo Wil. 
LFV:!. By Heaven 
Arg. Hold, do not damn thy ſelf — . 
Hel. Nor hope vo be believ'd. — [ He walks 8b9:.t, they follow 
Ang. Oh, perjur'd Man ! 
_ is't thus you pay my generous pallton back ? 
Hit, Why wou'd you, fir, abuſe my Ladies Faith ?— 
Ang. And uſe me ſo inhumanly ? 
1icl. AMaid ſo young, ſo innocent 
Fill. Ah, young Devil ! 
1p. Dolt thou not know thy Life is in my power ? 
ri4. Or think my Lady cannot be reveng'd ! 


VV:lil. So, fo, the ſtorm comes finely on. (aſrac 
A-g. Now thou art filent, guilt has ſtruck thee dumb. 
Oh, hadſt thou ſtall been ſo, I'd liv'd in ſafety. (She 11 115 amay and weep. 


F mJ Cf] tt. 
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Pill. Sweetheart, the Ladies Name and Houſe —quickly : I'm impatien: : 


to be with her, — S Aſide to Heliena foobs row2rds Angell. ro warch ber 
C rarning, ar.d as ſhecomes towards them , be meets ber - 
Hell. So, now is he for another Woman. { aſide. 


Pritt. The impudent'it young thing in nature ! 
I cannot perſwade him out of kis Error, Madam, 
Arg. 1 know he's in the right, — yet *thowit a Tongue 
That would perſwade him to deny his Faith, (In rage walki away. 
Will. Her Mas her Name, dear Boy. -= "(Sai 4 [1jtly to He. 
Hill. Have you forgot i ir, fir ? R 
FVil:. Oh, 1 perceive he $ notto know I am a thang to his Lidy. (aſide. 
--Yes, YES, | doknow - but — I have forgot the -— (Angel. runs. 
—-By Heaven. {uch early confidence I ne:er ſaw. 
4g, Did I not cnarge you with this Miſtris, fir ? 
Which vu denied, tho | beheld your Perjury. 
This litre gener pany ct titine has render'd back my Heart. - (Walks away. 
F/il. So, you have made fiveet work here, my little Miſchief; 
Look your Lady be kit 1 and” good - natur'd now, or 
| ſhall have ut a curſed bargain on't. | (Ang. tn us towards ther. 
The Rogue's bred up to miſchief, 
Art thou fo great a Fool to: credit him ? 
Ang. Yes, Ido; and you in vain impoſe upon me. 
aid boy, hither, Boy, — 1s not this he you ſpeak of ? 
£7, T think — It Is, I cannot ſwear, but1 vow he has juſt ſuch another lying 


9! 


\£ er's 190k. « Hell. looks in his Face, he $azes on her. 
Will. Hah! do not 1 know that Face? ——— 
By Heaven, my little Gipſie ; what a dull Dog was I, 
Had I but lookt that way, Pd known her. 
Aic all my hopes of a new Woman baniſh? (ſize 
_ Egad, if I don's fit thee for this, hang me. 
—— Madam, 1 have found out the Plot. 
Hcl. Oh Lord, what does he ſay? aml1 diſcover'd now ? 
F//i!l. Do you {ee this young ſpark here ? 
Fcil, He'l teil her whol am. 
FVil!. -— Who do you think this is ? 
He, Ay, ay, he does know me, —— Nay, dear Captain, I am undone if you 


_ me. 
771i, Nay, Nay, no cogging ; ſhe ſhall know what a prectous Miftris hayec. 


Hel Wil] you be ſuch a Devil ? 

VVilt Nay. nay,1'll teach you to ſpoil ſport you will not make. —— This 
ſmall Ambaſſador comes not from a perſon of Quality, 25 you imagine, and 
he ſays ; but from a very errant Gipue, the talkingſt, pratingſt, cantingft lictle 
Animal thou ever ſaw | 

Ang. What news you tell me ! that's the thing I mean. 

Hel. Wou'd I were well off the place,if ever 1 £0 aCaptain-hunting again.{aſiae 


# Og J 
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Wil. Mean that thing ? that Gipſic thing, thou-mayſt as well be Jealous 
of thy Monkey or Parrot, as her, a German Motion were worth a dozen of 
ter, and a Dream were a better © enjoyment, a Creature of a Conſtitution 


fitter for Heaven than Man. 


Hell. Tho I'm ſure - y” vet this vexes me. EC fe 
Ang. You are miſtake ſhe's a Spaniſh Woman: 


Made | up of no ſuch dull Manerials 

I... Materials, Egad an ſhe be made of any that W1il either dif ence or 
almit of Love, FIt be bound to continuance. 

HL. ll. Unreafonable Man, do you think ſo? $ tae tn him. 
— you may return my little Brazen Head, and tell to your L:dy, thar. tii! 
ſhe be handſom enough to be beloy'd, or ! ' dullet 10ugh to be Religious, there 
v/1ll be ſmall hopes of me. 

Arg. Did you not promiſe then to marry her ? 
P/:ll” Not I by Hezven. 
Arg. You cannot undecetve my fears and torments, till you have vow'd you 


will not marry her. 

H |. \t he Scars that he'll be reveng'd on me indeed for all mw: 

R-' er1Cs, | 2 . 2 : (Afi 
{g. I know what Argunents. youll bring againſt me, Fertune and 
ric nourg-:— 

ill, Honour, I tell you, I hate it in your Sex, and thoſe that fancy teh on 
ſciv2s poil-it of that F opper y, are the moſt impertinently troubleſome of ai! 
WW can Kh, and vii tranſgreſs Nine COMNTINENLS to keep one, ard to 
"Op your j<aloule I ſwear. —- 

Hell, Oh, 6 ſwearing dear. Captain, — (_ Afde ro hi; =y 

Wl. If 7 were poſſi oe, | ſhould ever Þe inclin'd to 1m arry, It ſhow be 
3 me kind young Sinner one that has generolity, enoven to give a favour 
Fmely to one that can ask it diſcreetly, one that has Wit enough to man 
- Nil of Love . oh, how civil ſuch a SY ARCH iS, tOa Men that As 
:er the Honort. to marry ber. 
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Seb.-[3 't Waits V Ou tain, 
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Leaft I relaps and kill t!:: 
— farewell till you are in better Hu- 


Will. Yes you can Naw me now, 
mour --- I'm glad of this releaſe —- 
Now for my Gipfie : 
For tho'to worſe we change, yet {till we find 
New Joys, new Charms, ina New Miſs thar's kind. ( 5x. Wilmore. 
£4ng., He's gone, and in this Ague of my Soul 
The Shivering g fir returns ; 
h with what © willing haſte, he took his leave, 
As if the long for Minute, were arrvied, 
Of ſome bleſt” Aſſiznztion. 
In vain 1 have Conſuled all my Charms, 
In vain this Beauty prizd, Ilnvain believ'd, 
My ths FEY kindle #5 kuſting fres ; 
I hat forgot my Name, my infamy, 
And the rep? Gact that ifonour lays oa thoſe 
That dure pretend a ſfover paſſion here. 
Nice re;xitation, tho it Jeave behind | 
More Vertucs thay innabit where that dwells ; 
Yer that once gone, thoſe Vertues ſhine no more. 
_— Then ſirce'l am not fit to be beloy e'd, 
L am reſolv'd to think on a revenge 
On him that ſooth'd me thus to my undoing, ( Exennt, 


SCENE the Third. A Sree. 
Fic Florinda and Valeria in_ Habits different from wht they 
nate been ſeen 177. F : 
P bo. We're happily Eſcapr, - yet I tremble ſtill. 
. A Lover and fear ! whe I am bur half an one, and yet I have Cou- 
rage for avy attempt, wovld Hema were here, 1 w ou'd fain have had her 


as o_ in this MilChict 2s we, ſhe'll fair but ul elſe I conÞhr, 


Fir. She pretended a vitit to the 1:ou/itze Nuns, but 1 believe ſome o- 
the deſign carried her out, pray Heavens we Hen on ner. 
—.- Prithee what didit 46 with Calls ? 

Val. When 1 faw no reaſon wou'd do gcod on her, | follow?d her into the 
Wardrobe, 2nd as fhe was looking f1 r {omet:ngin a Are: :t Cheſt, I roplcd her 
in b; the heels, ſnatcht the Key of the Appar rment v-here you were corhn'd, 
lockt her in, at 2d Jett her bawJirs for hei iP. 

Flay, * 11 is weil you refolve to follow 0: yy Fortun or thou dareſt never 
appear at home again atcer fact an action, 

Lal. That's : :ccording as the yonrg Stranger and I tha 11 agree. -— But to 
cur buſineſs -- 1 deliverd your Letter, your Note to Belcile, when | got 
Gut nader pretence of going to Mais, | found him at his Lodging, and be- 
Jieve Me It came ſaſonably ; for never was Man in fo deſperato a Condition, 

| told him of your :eſolution of making your eſcape to day, if your : rother 
(G3 2 VOB.4 
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would be. abſent long enough to permit, you; iF-not, dye rather than be. 
Antonio's. 

Flor. T hou ſhou'd have told him.I was confin'd to my Chamber upon my 
Brothers ſuſpition, that the bulineis on the foo was a Plot laid between him 
and I. 

Val. 1 ſaid all this, IP) told him your Brother was now gone to his og 
tion, and he reſolves to viſit every Church till he find him ; and not only v: 
deceive him in that, but carreſs him fo as ſhall delay his return ho; ne. 

Flor. Oh Heavens ! he's here, and Betvil: with him too. 

[They put on their Vit ards 
Enter Don Pedro, Belvile, Wilmore, Bel. and Don Pedro ſcerring 57; 
ſerious Diſcourſe. | 

Pai, Walk boldiy by them, aud I'll come at a diſtance, leaſt he ſuſpeR ns. 

{ She walxs by th m, and loks bas k on then; 
$74, Ha ! Woman and of an exceljent Mien, 

Ped. She throws a kind look back on you. 

1:11. Deeth 'tis a likely Wench, ang. that. kind i9ok ſhell not be caſt 2- 
AY —— PI tollow her, 

. Prethee do not. 

"7 f =D. net by Heavens to the Antipodies, - with ſuch an invitition, 

[ >he goes out, ana Will. follows hey. 

Belv. *T1s. a mad Fellow for a ' Wench. | 

Didza Fred. 


Fred. Oh Col. ſuch News ! 

Bel. Prichee whar ? 

Fred. News that will make you lauzir in. ſpight ,of Fortune. 
Belv. What, Bar has had ſome Damn'd Trick put upon him, Cheated, 
Bang'd or Clapt. | 

Fred. Gieged Sir, rarely Cheated of all but his Shirt and Drawers, the 
enconſcionable W hore too turn d him our before Conſimmation, ſo that 
traverſing the Streets at Midnight, the Watch found him in this Fr eco, and. 
congyated him home : "By Heaven 'tis ſuch a ſlizht and yer [ durſt as zvell 
been hang*d as laught at him, or pitty him ; he beats ail that dw&-but ask him 
2.Gueſtion, and is in fuch an Humour. 

Ped. Who ist has met with this jll uſage, Sir? 

Bell. A Friend of ours. whom you muſt ice for mirths ſake : Til imploy . 

bim tO "ty Elorinda time for. an cicape, [| Ajide. 

Ped. \W hat 1s he ? | 

Bet. A young Courtrymen of ours, one that 13s been Eavucated at ſo plent;- = 
zu] a race, he yet. net knew the want of Money, and twiil he a rea l jeaft - 
to ite how {unply he'll look. without ir, for wy. part Ii} Jend him none, 
and the Rogue knows nophow to put on a Borrowing face, and ask firſt, Fil let 
him ſee tow good Pris ro play onr parts: wht 1 wy his - prethee #; red. do 
you go home and kerp him. 2n that poiture ill vg come. ( Exernt. 
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Enter Florinda from the farther end of the Scene,. looking behind her. 
Fly, 1 am follow'd ſtill <.— hal my Brother tons advancing this war, 


gocd Heavens defend me from bcing ſeen by him. ( She goes off 


as 
——————o— th 


—_ bat — 


| 
[| 
| 


Enter Willmore, and after him Valeria, at a little diſtance. 
F/ill, Ah! There ſhe fails, ſhe looks-back as ſhe were willing to be board- 
ed, I'll warrant her Prize. [ He goes out, Valeria foliowing. 


Enter Hellena, jxjt as he goes out, with a Page. 

Hell. Hah, 18 not that my Captain that has a Woman in chaſe ?-. "is 
not Argellica; Boy, fellow thoſe people at a diſtance, and bring me an ac- 
count where they go in, PII find his hanats, and plague him every 


where, —- ha -— my Brother : [ Exim Pag, 
[ Bel; Wil. Ped. croſs the Srage : Hell. runs of, 


Scene changes to another Street. Futcr Florinda. 


Flor, What ſhall I do, my Brother now purſues me, 
Wi1.1 no kind Power prote& me from his Tyranny ? | 
hah, here's a door open, I'll venture in, fince nothing can be worſe than | 


to fall into his,hands, my life-and honour are at ſtake, any my Neceſlity has. 
L She g9es 2n. 


no choice. 


Enter Valeria and Hellena's Page peeping after Florinda: 

Pare. Here ſhe went in, I ſhall remember this Houſe. ( Ex. Boy: 
Val. This is-Belviles Lodging ; ſhe's gone inas readily as if ſhe kenw it, — 

hah— here's that Mad Fellow again, 1 dare not venturein, ——TUl watch .. 
my opportunity. ( Goes aſide. 


Enter Willmore, gazing about him. 
7711, 1 have loſt her hereahouts — Pox on't ſhe muſt not ſcape me fo. 
| ( Goes 01n?, - 
Scene charges to Blunts Chamber, diſcovers him ſitting on « Couch in his 
Shirt and Drawers, reacin?. 
Blunt. So, now my mind's a little at peace, ſince | have reſolv'd revenge — 
2 Pox on this Tayler, tho, for not bringing home the Clothes I beſpoke ; and 
2-Pox of all poor Cavaliers, a Man can never keep a ſpare Suit for 'em; and 
] ſhall have theſe Rogues come in and find me naked, and then Pm undone ; - 
but I'm refolv'd to arm my ſelf the & aſcals ſhall not inſult over me.. to 
much. ( Puts on an old ruſty Sword, and Buff Beit. 
— Now, how like a Morrice-Dancer I am Equipt -—- a fine Lady-Ike- 
; Whore to Cheat me thus, without affording mea kindneſs for my Money, a 
?Pox light on her, I ſhall never be reconciled to the Sex more, - ſhe has made... 
meas faithlefs as a If tg” as uncharitable as a Church-man, and as 1] na» 


. tur'd asa Poet, Oh how T'll uſe all Women-kind. hereafter! what wou'd 1» 
| SyS's 


(-$4 3 | 


elve 10 have one of *em within my reach now ! any Mortal thing in Petti- 
coats, Kind Fortune, ſend me ; and Pl forgive thy laſt nights Malice ——- 
here's a Curicd Boorx. too, ( a warning to all young Travellers) that can in- 
frv& me how to prevent ſuch miſchiefs now *tis tco late, well *tis a rare con- 
ventent thing to read a little now and then, as well as Hawk and Hunt. 

| ( Sits avin again and Reads: 


Erntcy to bim. Florindr. 

Fior. ] his Ecule is hunted fire, tis well furnifht and no living thing in- 

* hab ts it-- bah- a Man, Reavers how he's attir'd / ſure *tis ſome Rope-dan- 
cer, or Fencing-Meſter ; 1 tremble now for fear, and yet I muſt veature now 
to ſpeak to him -—-- cr, it 1 may not interrupt your Meditations ——— 
( She ſtarts up ind gates. 

Bl:.ut. Bah- what's here / are my wiſhes grantcd ? and is not thata ſhe 

Creafure ? adsh-ertl.Kins tis ! v hat wretched thing art thou hah / 

Elor. Charitaile, Sir, yewie told your. felf already what I am ; a very 
wretched Maid, tf 1c t by a ſtrange unlucky accident, to ſeek a' ſafety herc, 
Ar:d muſt be reind, 1f yer do nt print it, | 
flint Ruird, iS there oy ruin fo 1nevitable as that which now tEreatens 


the 7 Coſt thou know, rmuſerable Woman, into what Den of Miſchiefs thou art 
falln ? what a bis of Contuhton — -- hah, -—— doſt not ſee ſomething in 


my lÞoks that frights thy guilty Sovl,ard makes thee wiſh to change that ſhape 
of Wcmcin icr eny temble Animal; or Devil ? for thoſe who were {ujer tor 
hce, ard leis miſcnievous. 
Fla. Alas, what mean you, ir ? ] muſt confeſs your looks have ſomething 
*En, inakes we fear, but 1 beteech you, as you ſeem a Gentleman, pity a 
hzrnle}s Virgin, that takes your rouſe for SanQuary. 

11. ] 


+> 
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Bluut, Tel on, talk on, and weep £0O, tt] my Filth return. Do, flatter me 
cur of 134 lenſes again a hai micts Virgin with a, Pox, as much one as 
Fong 1 © OP bs ie Vhe whitthe Devil ; - XY 
Vother, o:dsbeont] kl \Whe whit tne Devil can Inot he faſc in my houſe 
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for you, not inwy Chamber, nay, cven being naked too, canivr frocnre me ; 
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| Pulls ber rudely.” 
E/z. Dare you be £ cruel ? : p 
£5 


. . "i a >, - . .* + Lo ] } 
care T7 Ne Imjointment, but to Ict thee ſee | have 
A 


tain Ucliie at. d Malice 
RR : | HE 
ſins of another , 1 w::l $0 


Rim. Crael, adshear:!i:kins as a Gally-flave, or a Spaniſn Whoxe : Criel, 
yes, I vaillkisand beat tieeall over ; Ks, and ſee theeall over ; thou jhalr 
1 | Ak 


C 

lie wiih metoo, nct that 

199 thee, end will be revenged on one Whore for the 

| 22 and deceive thee, flatter thee, and beat thee, 

Kils and jwerr, ard ie 16 toce, imbrace tlice and rob thee, as ſhe d:d me. 

fawn on thee, and ſtrip th2e {31K naked, then hang thee out atmy Window 

by the heels, with a Paper 0! {curvey Verſes faſten'd to thy breaſt, in praiſe 
of damnable Women Come, come alon 


TY Fry 
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{ Flr. Alas Sir muſt I be fſacrificd for the crimes of the 


mn e moſt infamous of ny 
SEX, I never underſtood icinichins you name. 


Blunt. 
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Elmt, Do perſwade the Fool you Love him, or that Me of you can be juft 
or honeſt, tell me I was not an calie Coxcomb, or any ſtrange impoſſible rale : 
it will be believ'd fooner than thy falſe Showers or Proteſtations. Agenera- 
tion of dama'd Hypocrites, to flatter my very C'otiies from my back, dif 
ſembling Witches, are theiz the returns you make an honeſt Gentleman that 
truſts, belicves, and loyes you —— bur if I be not even with yoa - Come a- 
long or I ſhall ——— C Pills her agaimr, 

Enter Fredrick, 

Fred, Hah, what's here to do'?! 

B/unr. Adsneartiikins, bred. 1am gladihou art come, to he a Witneſs of my: 
dire revenge. PPP 

Frcd. What's this, a Perſon of Quality too, who is upon the ramble tax 
ſupply the defects of fome grave impotent HusSband ? | : 

Blzzr, No, this has auather pretence, ſomevery uutortanate accidentſbrought 
her hither, to fate a live purſued by 7 x:.0w not who, or why, and fofed rt» 
take ſanctuary hcre ar Foo.s Haven, Adsheartlikins to meof all Mankind tar. 
protection ?is the Als to be Cajold agiin, think ye ? No, young one, no pray- 
ers or tears {1} mitigate my rage ; theretore prepare for boch my pleaſures 
of injointment and reveage, for I am reſolved to make np my loſs here on thy 
body, 111 rake it ont in kindneſs and in beating. 

F;cd. Now Miltreſs of mine, what do youthink of this ? 

Floz. I think he will not —-— dares not be ſo barbarous. 

Fred. Have a care, Blznt, ſhe fetcii'd a deep ſigh, ſhe is inamour d with thy 
ſhirt and drawers, ſhe] ſtrip thee even of that, there are of her calling ſach 
unconſcionable Baggages, and ſuch dextrous Thieves, they*U flea a man and he 
ſhall nefre miſs his $kin, till hs feels the cold. There was Country-man o£. 
ours rob'd of a row of Teeth whilit he was a ſleeping, which the Jilt made 
him buy again when he wak*d you ſee Lady how little reaſon we. have. 
to truſt you. : | 

Bur. *Dsheartlikins, whe this 1s moſt abomina'!e, 

Flor. Some ſuch Devils there may be, but by all that's Holy, 7 am none ſuct, 
7cntered here to faye a Life in danger. 

Bluat. For no gocdneſs, 111 warrant her. 

Fred. Faith, Damiſel, you had c'en conteſt the plain truth for we are fellows 
not to be caught twice in the ſame Trap - look on that Wreck, a tite Veſſel 
when he ſet ont of Ha. en, weil Trin'd and Laden, and fee how a Female Pic- 


caroon of this Iſland of Rogues is ſhatrer'd him, and caaſt thou hope tor any. 
Mercy ? : 


Br. No, no, Gentlewaman, come ajong, adsheartlikins we muſt be b-t- 


ter —_— we'll both lie with her, and then ler me alone to bang her. 


F-ed. Ph ready to ſerve you io matters of Reyenge that has a double plea- 


fare 10. 


Bluat, Well faid.- You hear, littie one, how you are condemn'd by publick. 


Vote to the bed within, there's no rekiting your Deſtiny, ſweet heaw.(P»:l hey. 


boy. 


m— 
—y 


ns I. 
Rs, -—R . 
b 
* 


. pg > ty Loans 


" 


>——__ ——— 
fee ba OOO Ir EE. - 


=” 4£ ” 
CSE 
<P 

ASL arr 


2 _ . « "_— 
pA 
—o_— CL DET OO I_Y -_ 
.* n 4 . 7 OTST FERENT: 


| > 
$2 | 
© Flor. Stay, Sir, I bye ſeen you with Belvie, an Exglif Cavalier, for his ſake 
uſe me kindly.; you know-how. Sir. = : 

Blunt. Belvile. whe yes, ſweeting, we do know Belv;le, nd wiſh he were, 
with us now, he's a Cormorant at Whore and Bacon, he'd havea Limb or two 
of thee my Virein Pullet, but tis no matter, we'l leave him the bones to pick. 

F/,r. Sir, if you have any eſteem for that Bel-i/e, | conjure you to treat me 
with more gentleneſs ; hel thank you for the Juſtice. Fr” 

Fred. Harkey, Blunt, 1 doubt we are miftaken in this matter. 

Flor. Sir, if you ind me nat worth Belv4le s care, uſe me as you pleaſe, and 


- that you may think I merit better treatment than you Threaten -—-- pray 


take this preſent —-—— s | {Gives him a Ring : he looks onit 

Bluze, Hun 2 D;amond ! whe *tis a wonderful Virtue now that lies 
in this Ring, a mollytying Virtue ; adsheartlikins there's more perſwaſive 
Khetorick 1; t, than all her Sex can utter. 

Fred. 1 begin to ſuſpe&t ſomething ; and *twou'd anger us vilely to be truſt 
up for a rape upon a Mud of quality, when we only believe me ryffle a Har- 
lot. 

Blwnt, Thou art a creduious Fellow, but adsheartlikins I have no Faith yet, 
whe my Saint prattled as parlouily as this does,” Ihe gave me a Bracelet toO, 2 
Devil on ker, bat I ſent my Maa to ſell it to day for neceffaries, and it prov'd 
4s counterfeit as her Vows of Love. 

Fred, However let it reprieve her till we ſee Belvite, 

Blur, That's hard, yet I will grant it. 


Exter a Servant, 
Serv. Oh, Sir, the Colonel is juſt come in with his new Friend and a Spa- 
ard of Quaility, and talks of having you to dinner with 'em. 
Blu. *Dshearlikins, Pm undone ----- I would not ſee *em for the World: 
Harkey, Fred. lock up the Wench in your Chamber. 
Fred. Fear nothing, Madam, what ere he threatens, you are ſafe whilſt in 
my hands. (Exit Fred. and Flor. 
Blurxt. And, Sirrah — upon your lite, ſay — I am not at home, —- or that 
I am aſlecp— or—or any thing - away — Fll prevent their coming this way, 
( Locks the door and Ecunt. 


The End of the fourth AE, ih 
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ACT V. SCENE FI. Bluat's Chamber. 


After a great knocking at his Chamber-avor, eter Blunt /utly, ers{ſine the Craze 
in m5 Shert and Drawers, «: be{ oe ee, 

TED, Ned Blunt, Ned Blunt, ( cal withiz 
Id Zlunt. The Rogues are up in Arms, 'dſhheartlikins this viiizzous Fre- 
Acrick has betray'd me, they have heard of my bleſſed Forcune. 

Ned Blunt, Ned, Ned, -— d knocking within. 


Kelv. Whe, he's dead fir, without diſpute dead, he has not © beca 1 ſeen to day, 
t=t's break open the door, — here — Boy. 
Blunt. Ha, break open the Door ! *dſheartlikins that mad Fellow will be as 
£cod as his word. 
Belv. Boy, bring ſomething to force the door, P 
(4 TrYear noiſe w:itrin at the Dor a7 11 
Blunt. So, now muſt ] ſpeak i in my own defence, Pe try what k hetorick 
will do — hold — hold, what do you mean Gearl, emen, what do you mean ? 
Bil, Oh Rogue, art alive, prithee open the Door and convince us, (within. 


Blunt. Yes, l am alive Gentlemen, — but at prefe: it a little buſie, 
Bel. How ! Blum growna man of buſineſs ! come, come, open and let's ſee 
this Miracle. (within. 


Blunt, No, no, no, to Gentlemen, *t's no great buſineſs — but —I am — at 
—— my Dev: tion, — Gdſheartl! kins, will you not allow a man time to pray ? 
Belv. Turo 'd religious ! ! a greater Wonder than the firſt, therefore open 


quickly, or we ſhall unhinge, we fhall. (within. 
Bluat. This won't do -—— Whe heark ye, Colonel; ts tell yon the plain 
Truth, | ara about a nece! Tary affair of life, -- i have a Wench with me --- 


OY anprehend me ? they Devil's int if they be FA uncivil as to diſturb ine now, 

7/11. How, a Wench! Nay, then we muſt enter and' partake no reſitanc RN 
unlefs it be your Lady of (Quality, and then we'l keep our diſtance. 

" Fo, the buſineſs is our. 

VFVil. Come, come lends more nands to the Docr ,—now heave all tezethei 
-— = ſo, weil done, my Boys —-— ( breaks open the Dear. 


Enter ahy5n2) Wr:lmore, Fred. ad Pedro : Blunt looks ſimply, they all lay 
him, he lays hes Gl on h.» *word, ana comes up to Willmore. 


Blunt ==_ ark ye, fir, laugh out your langh quickly, ye hear, and be £onc. 

fall ſpoil your {port elſe; diheartlikins, fir, 1 ſhall — the Jelt has been car- 
ried on too long, — a Plague upon my T ay! or (aſide. 

11/1. *Sdeath, how the Whore has dreſt him |! Faith, Sir, I'm forry. 


Bluat, Are you ſo Sir ? keep't to your ſelt then Sir, 1 adviſe you. ut ye near, 


for Ican as little endure your Pity as his Mirth. (Lays his hand ons (word 
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Fetv. Indeed Willmore, thou wert a little too rough with Ned Blunr's Miſtri is, 
call a Perſon of Qunality \W hore ? and one fo young, ſo handſome, and fo elo- 
guent ha, ha, he. — 

Blunt. Heark ye, Sir, you know me, and know I can be angry; have a care. 
— for "dſheartlikins } can fight too -— I can fir ,— do you mark me -- no more. 

Belv. Why o peeviſh, good Ned ? ſome gif. appointments, ile warrant —- 
What ! did the jealous Count her Hu«band retura jult in the nick * 

Blunt. Or the Devil, fir, — d'ye laugh ? [They laxgo ] Loo!: ye ſettle 
me a 220d ſober Countenance, and that quickly too, or you ſhall know «4 
Bl mt is not 

Bely. Txot every body, we know that. 

Blunt. Not an AF, to be laugh d at, Sir. 

Hl. Unconſcionable ſinner, to brins a Lover ſo near his happineſs, a vigo- 
rous paſſionate Lover, and then not only cheat him of his Movablcs s, but kis 
Delires too. 

Buv. Ah fir, a Mitris 15 a Trifle with Blur, hel havea dozen the next time 
te Loks abroad : : his Eyes 5 h ve Char:1.S not to be refiſted : There needs no 
130! 2 thep to expoſe that taking perſon £5 the view of the Fair, and he leads 
en all in Trim: ph. 

Ped: Sir, tho | ma ffranger you, I'm aſtam's at the rudeneſs of my Nation, 
and cculd YOu learn who d1d it, would aſtit you to make an Example of *em. 

Bl:xt. Whe ay, there's one ſpeaks ſence now, and handfomly; and let me 

"eli you, Gent] _ [ ſhould not have ſhew'd my ſelf like a Jack Pudding, thus 
ro have made you m:rth, burthatl have : 'evenge within my power ; for know, 
} wwe gOt info my poſi ieion a Female, wio kad better have fallen under any 
Cur > thah the ruine ] dchgn her : Ghear Llikins, the aflavited me here in my 
ON Lodging, and had doubrle ſs committeu a Rape upon me, had not this 
Sword defended me. 

Frea. I nov! not that, but o'my copſcience thou had raviſht her,had ſhe not 


reGee n d her ſelt with a Ring -- let's ſee't Blwnr. DOT ſhews the King. 
. Hah! --— the Ring 1 gave Florinda when we exc! angd our-Vous / 
_- k ark ye Bluzt, - (Goes to whiſper to him. 


3177, No whiſpering 2ood Co). there's a Woman in the c2:ſe, no whiſpering 

Zelv. Hark ye, Fool, he advis d, ani} concea! hoth the Ring "and the ſtory, 
{5r your Repr*ation's fake : aa ict Lag know what deſpis'd Cullies we 
Engliſh : iQ, tobe cheated a a: ans'd by one Whore, and another ratner bribe 
thee than be kind to thee, is an Infamy to our Nation. 

Will. Come, come, where's the Wench, wel ſee her, let her be what ſhe will, 
wel ſce her, 

Fed. Ay, ay, let vs ſec her, I can ſon diſcover whether ſhete of quality, or 
for your Gtveriion. 

Blunt. She's in Fred s yy 0Uy, 

Wii!. Come, come, the Key. [To Fred. who gives 151 the Key, they ave going 

Bet. Death | what thail 7 do?———-ſtey Gentl:me yet it 1 hinder 
'em, I Shall diſcover ai}. -—-- hold, leVs go one at once — ” "give me the Key 

| VF. 
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VVill. Nay, hold there, Col. PIl go firſt, 

Fred, Nay, no ditpute, Ned and I have the propriety of her. 

Will. Damn propriecy -- then we'll draw ctts, (Belv. goes to whyfper Wy. 
— nay, no corroption g02d Col. come, the longes ſword carries her. —--— 

| (T hey all draw, forgetting Don Pedro, being a Spaniard, had the tnoe?, 

El. 1 yield up my 1atereſt to you Gentlemen, and that will he revenge 
ſufictent. 

17/1, The Wench is yours — (29Ped.) pox of his Tlcdo, I had forgot that. 

Fred. Come fir, le conduct you to the Lady. (Exir Fred. and Ped. 

Bly. To hinder him will certainly diſcoyer her —-- (4/ide) Doft know 
dull beaft, what miſchict thoa haſt done? | Wil.wa/ting up and down out of brmor. 

Fil. Ay,ay, to trult our Fortune to Lots,a Devil on't, *twas madneſs,that”s 
the Truth ont. 

Bely. Oh intolerable fort ! --— ——- 

Enter Florinda, r:wning w ſud, Pedro after her, Will. gazing round hey. 
Flory, Cood Heaven, detend me from diſcovery. (-ſtae. 
Pedro. *T'is but in vain to fiy me, you're fallen to my Lot. 

B: /v. Sure thes undiſcover'd yet, but now [ fear thereis no way to bring her off, 
Fil. Whe, what a pox, 15 not this my Woman, the ſame I follow*d but 


now 2 (Ped. talking to Florinda, who walks up and down. 
Ped, As if T did not know ye, and your buſineſs here. | 
Fl»-., Good Heaven ! |] fear he does indeed - —— (aſide. © 


Ped. Come, pray be kind, I know yon meant to be fo when you enter'd 
here, for theſe are proper Gentlemen. 
"71. But fir, —— perhaps the Lady will not be impos'd upon, ſhe] chuſe 


her Man. | : 
Ped. 1 am better bred, than not to leave her Choice free. 


Enter Valeria, and & ſurpriz'd at the ſight of Don Pedro. 


Ial. Don Pedyo here ! there's no avoiding him,  (afede. 

Flor. Paleria | then Pm undone, —— — (.rſeae 

Val. Oh ! have 1 found you Sir -----—- (To Pedro, running to b4j;n. 
——- the ſtrangeſt Accident it 1 had breath ——— to rell it. 


Ped. Speak — is Flwrinda ſafe ? Hellena well ? 
Val. Ay, ay fir, -- Florinaa -- is ſate — from any fears of you. 
Ped. Why where's Florinda ? ----- Foeak 
Val. Ay,where indeed fir, I wiſh I could inform you, 
— but to hold you no Jonger iu doubr, | | 
Flor. Oh what wUll ſhe fay ? --- (aſi, 
Val. She*s fled away in the habic of one of her Pages, fir — but. Cal7- thinks 
you may retrieve her yer, if you make haſte away ; ſhe*l tel] you, br, the reit 
if you can find her ont. ( Aficte. 
Ped. Diſhonourable Gir], ſhe has undone my &im — Sir — you fce my ne- 
ceſlity of leaving you, and | hope you'll pardon it; my Siſter, | know, will 
make her flight to you ; and it ſhe do, I ſhall expect ſhe ſhould be reuver's 
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Belv. I ſhall conſult my Love and Honour .Sir, [ Ex, Ped, 
For. My dear Preſerver, let mc imbrace thee. [To Yal. 

Will, What the Devil's all this ? 

Blunt. Myſtery by this light. 

Val. Come, come, make haſte and get your ſelves married quickly, for your Bre- 
ther will return again, 

Bel, I mfÞ> furpriz'd with fears and joys, ſo amaz'd to find you here im fafety, I car 
Karce perfiwade my heart into a faith of what I ſee------ 

Will. Harkeq Colonel, is this that Miitreſs who has coſt you ſo-many ſighs, and me 
{ many quarrels with you * 

Bell, It is----pray give him the honour of your hand, [To Flor. 

W:!1. Thos it mutt be receiv'd then. [Knees and tifſes her hand, 

And with it give your Pardon too, 

Flor, The Friend to Bel-1:le may command me any thing, 

1717, Death, wou d 1 might, 'tis a {urprizing Beauty. [ Aſide, 

Bell, Boy, run and fetch a Father inſtantly. [Ex. Boy. 

* Fred. So, mow do. 1 {tand like a Dog, and have not a ſyllable to plzad my own Cauſe 
with:. by this hand, Madain, I was never thorovghly confounded before, nor ſhall 1 
ever more dare look tp with confidence, till Fou are pleas'd to Pardon me. 

Fs. Sir, Ile be reconcil'd to you on one condition, that you'l follow the Example 
of your friend, in Marrying a Maid that does not hate you, and whoſe fortune ({ be- 
_Iieve) will not be unwelcome to you, 

Fred, Madam, had I no Inclinations that way, I ſhow'd ovey your kind Com- 
mands, 

Bell. Who, Fre”, marry; he has fo few inclinations for Woman-kind, that had he 
been poſſe:t of Paradiſe, he wight have continu'd there to this day, if. no Crime but 
Love con'd have dii-inhcrit: d hun, 

Fr. 4 Oh, Ido not uſe to boaſt of my intregues. 

Bei!, Ecaſt, why thou do'it nothing but boaſt 5 and I dare fear, wer t thou as In- 
nocent frumn ih- tin of the Grape, as then art from the Apple, thou might'tt ver claim 
that right in, v hich our firit Parents loft by too much Loving, 5 


fred, 1} iſh this Lady we uld think me fo modeſt a man. 

Fl. She woud be forty the. and not like you half fo well, and I ſhou'd he 103th te 
break my wort with you; Which was, That if your Friend and mine greed, it ond 
be a Match bctivecn you ard 1. [SLe gives bin ber 14nd. 

Fret. Dear Witnesis, Colon-1, tis a Pargz2mn, [ i: s ber hand, 

Kim the a Pardon whey too but adsheartlikins 1 am io out of C oviienance, 
that J ma Deg'1i 1 can fay any thwg to purpole, [ 7o Horinca. 

f Coed Mhoaonarriine £5 ome ey) 2H 
TS k MICLEENL) Vie CE YOU oi. . 
it, Thats nobly fard, iiect Latly,-----Beloile, prithee preſent her hr Riniogamn 
for 1 ind 1 have not Conreg: to approach her niy felt. [ Gives io the King 
| F 5:67 Boy, ke £,VESt6 Fiutinda 

Py, Sir, Ihave brought the Father that vou ſent for. 

Bl, Figs weil, and now ny dear #103 andi, let's fly tocompleat that mighty juy we 
3 Q long, \ 1:{,*d and i; h<d 3Q! 

-—_—— ST £7 < * 710 by ( XN a 

Ued, Y onr Example Str, frwas ever my ambition in War, and muft be fo in Love. 

1-11, And ruſt not] tee this juggling knot ty'd 7 | 
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| SE Enter BY. | | 
E2oy, Sir, there's a Lady without woufd ſpeak to you, (To Will, », 
Hill. Conduct her in, 1 dare not quit my Poſt. | =w_ 
Boy. And Sir, your Taylor waits you in your Chamber, © 2 


Blimt, Some comfort yet, 1 hall not dance naked at the Wedding. | FX 
[Ex. Blunt arZ Boy. 
Enter again the Boy, condncting in Angellica in a Majquing Habit and 4 Vi<ard. 

| Will. 7175 to her. AY 
IW:1/, This can be none but my pretty Giph2----Oh, I ſee you can follow as well/as 
ty-----Come, copfeſs thy ſelf the moſt malicious Devil in Nature, you think you have 


- 


done my bus'neſs with Avegcllica.----- ; 
ng. Stand off,, baſe Villain------ [She draws a Piſtol, and holds to-his Breaſt 
Fl. Heh, *tis not ſhe, who art thow'? aud what's thy buſineſs ? : 
Ag. One thou haſt injur'd, and who comes to kill thee for. 
VL, What the Devil canſt thon mean ? 
Az. By all my hopes to' kill thee------ [ Holbsls [Hill the Piſtol to his Breaſt, h:2 
going back, ſhe following ſtill, 
I3/ill. Prithee on, what acquaintance 2: for I know thee not. 
Ag. Behold: this face !------fo loſt to thy remembrance, 
And then call all thy ſins about thy Sout, LPulls off her Vizard.. 
And lt femrdye with thee. | | " — 
Fil. Angellica! 
Azg. Yes, 1raytor, By | 
Does 16t thy guilty blood run ſhivering through thy Veins ? 
Hatt thou no horrour at this fizht, that tells tnee, 
Thou halt not long to boaſt thy thameful Conqueſt ? | 
LV; 1/. Faith, no Child, my blood keeps its old Ebbs and Flows ſtill, and that uſuz? 
heat too, that coufd oblige tice with a kindneſs, had I but opportanity. | 
Ang. Devil ! doſt wanton with my pain-----have at thy heart. 
FF ll. Hold, dear Virago! hold thy hand a little, | 
I am not now at lea{ure tobe kill'd------ hold avd hear me---—- Death, I think-ſhefs- irs 


earneit, [ 22feae. 
A+, Ohif I take not heed, Rm | 
art will \ turning from hem.) 


My coward beart will leave me-t9 his mercy. F Aſide; 
naman What have you, Sir, to fay ?-----but ſhoufd 1 hear thee, | 
Thoud*{t tatk awav ai! that is brave about me: [ Follows him with the Piſtol to his Breaſe. 
And | have vorww*d thy death, by all that's Sacred, ' 

F;i!l, Whe then there's an end of a proper handiome Fellow, 


That mizht a livd to have done good fervice yet ; Y 
----That's all I] con fav tor. '! 
As. Yet-- 1 voutd give thee--- time for penitence, | Pauſragly. 
FU Faith Chii4, 1 thank Ged, | have ever took | | 
Care to lead a good, fober, hopeful Life, and am of a Religion 
That teaches me to bÞ:l1:ve, Tfhail depart in peace. 
A,:8. So wili the Devil! tel me 
How any pour believing tools thou hait nndone ? 
How many hearts thou ha:t betray*d to ruin ? 
--- Yer thele are little miſchicfs to the Hs | 
boaſt tavght mine to commit : thovfit taught 'it Love, 
V/V... Eoxd *twas fhrewdly hurt the while. 
Arg. ----Yove, that has rodb'd is of its-unconcern | 


A mean ſubmiſſive Paſſion was men hw 
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Of all that Pride that taught me how to value it 
And in 1tS roem 


That made me hambly bow, which 
To any thing but Heaven. 
.----Thov, p-rjur*d Man, did{t this, and with thy-Oaths, 
Which on thy Knees, thou didit d:voutly make, 

Soften*d my yielding heart---And then, [was a ſlave---- 
Yet itil! had been content to've worn my Chains : 

Worn fem with vanity and joy for ever, 


nere did 


'Had{t thou not broke thoſe Vows that put them on. 


-----<Twas then 1 was undone. [AU this while follows him with the Piftol to his Brea. 

Fill. Broke my Vows! whe, where ha thou liv'd ? : 
Amongſt the Gods : for I never heard of mortal Man, 

That has not broke a thouſand Vows, 
Ao. Oh, Impudence ! 
VY.il. Angellica! that Beauty has been too long tempting, 
Not to have made a thouſand Lovers languiſh, 
Who in the Amorous Favour, nov doubt have {worn 
Like me : did they all dye in that Faith ? fi1:1 Adoring ? 
[ do not think they did. 

Ang. No, faithleſs Man: had I repaid their Vows, as Idid thine, 
I woufd have kill'd the ingrateful that had abandon*d me. 

LV/1{l. This Old General bas quite fpoil'd thee, nothing makes a Woman fo vain, 
as being flatter*d; your old Lover ever ſupplies the defedts of Age, with intollerable 
Dotage, vait Charge, and that which you call Conſtancy; and attributing all this to 
vour own Merits, you domineer, and throw your Favours in's Teeth, upbraiding him 
fill with che deiects of Age, and Cuckold him as often as he deceives your Expecati- 
ons. But the Gay, Young, Brisk Lover, that brings his equal Fires, and can gave 
you dart for dart, he*] be as nice as you ſometimes. 

Avg. All this thoufit made me know, for which hate thee. 

Had I remain'd in wnocent ſecurity, 

1 thov'd have thought 21] men were born my ſlaves, 

And worn my pow*r like lightning in my. Eyes, 

To have deitroy'd at pleafure when offended : 

----But when Love held the Mirror, the undeceiving Glals 

Rc fi:Red all the weakneſs of my Soul, aud made me know 

My richeft treaſure beg toſt, my Honour, 

All the remaining = cou'd not be worth 

The Conquerors Care or Value. 

--.-Oh how 1 fell like a long worthip*t Ido! 

Difcovering all the Cheat. 

Wonf'd not the Incenſe and rich Sacrific2, 

Which blind Devotion offer'd at my Altars., 

Have fall*n w thee ? 

Why wou*dft thou then deſtroy my fancy*4 pow*r * 

 FYVill. By Heaven thoutrt brave, and I admire thee ftrangely, 

| wiſh I were that dull, that conttant thing | 

VWhich thou wou*®dit have, and Nature never meant me : 

| muſt, like cheerful! Birds, fing in al! Groves, 

4nd perch on every Bough, b 
Billing 
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Billing the next kind ſhe that flies to 1neet me ; 
Yet after all cond build my Net with thee, 
Thither repairing when Id lov'd my round, 
And ſtill reſerve a tributary Flame, 
----To gain your credit, Ill pay you back your Charity, | 
And be oblig*d for nott:ing but for Love. LOffers ber a Purſe 8f Goid 
Ang. Ohthat thon wert in earneſt! 
So mean a thought of me, 
Wou'd turn my rage to {corn, and I ſhou'd pity thee, 
And give thee leave to-live z 
Which for th2 publick ſafery of our Sex, 
And my own Private Injuries, I dare not do. 
Prepare---— { Follon's /till, 5 before; 
-.--] will no more be tempted with replies. 
DP. SUrC— : 
Are. Another word will damn thee / Ifve heard thee talk too long. 
Ants. Hah! Angellica / 
[She follows him with the Piſtol ready to foot; he retires [till amat'd. Enter 
2un-Antonio, his Arm in a Scarf, ard lays hold on the Piſtol, 
Ang. Antemo ! what [Dcvil brought thee hither ? 
Anto, Love and Curiofity, ſeeing your Coach at door. 
Let me diſarm you of this unbecoming inſtrument of death — Tak he Dif} 
amongſt the Number of your ſlaves, was there not one, wor- [Takes away the Piſto!, 
thy the Honour to have fought your quarrel ? ; 
—— Who are you Sir, that are fo very wretched 
To merit death: from her ? | 
PV.l!. One, Sir, that cou'd have made a better End of an Amoreus quarrel without 
you, than with you. . _ 
Anto, Sure ftis ſome Rival, — hah — the very Man took down her Picture yeſter- 
day — the very ſame that ſet on me laſt night -- bleſt opportunity-— [Offers to ſhoot him. 
Ang. Hold, youre mittaken Sir. 
Anto. By Heaven the very ſame / 
Sir, what pretenſions have you to this Lady ? 
VTjll. Sir, 1 do not uſe to be Examinfd, and am ill at all diſputes but this ——— 
[ Draws : Anton. offers to ſhoot, 
Ang. Oh, hold ! you ſee he's Armfd with certain death : [7o Will, 
And you, At0ni0; I command you hold, 
By all the Paſlion you've fo lately vow*d me. 
- Enter Don Pedro, -/ces Antonio, and ſtays. 
Ped. Hah, Antonio! and- Angellica ! [Afide. : 
A-:o. When I refuſe obedience to your Will, 
May you deitroy me with your Mortal hate, 
Hr that's Holy 1 Adore you fo, 
T hat even my Rival, who has Charms enough 
To make him fall a Victim to my jealouſie 
Shall live, nay and haye leave to love on {till, 


Ped. What's this I hear ? [ Aſtde, 
Ang. Ah thus! twas thus / he talkt,: and I believ'd. LPointing to. Will. 


——( Antonio, veiterday, 
I'd not have fold my Int'relt in his heart, 


For all the Swogd has won and loſt in Battail. _ 2 
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— But now to ſhow my utmoſt of contempt, 

I give thee Life — which if thoy woutd?t preſerve, 
Live where iny Eyes may never ſee thee more, 

Live to undo foine one, whoſe Soul may prove, | 

So bravely conltant to revenge iay ],ove. [Goes out, Ant. follows, bat Ped. yulls him back 

Ped, Antonio — tay, 

Ant, Den Pedro ———— 

Ped, What Coward fear was that prev:nted thee' 

From mecting me this morning, on the Mojo ? 

Anto. Meet thee ? 

Fed. Yes me; I was the Man that dar*d thee toft. 

Anto. Haſt thou fo often ſeen me fight in War, 

To find no better Cauſe to excuſe my abſence ? . 
—— |] ſent my Sword and one to do thee right, 
Finding my elf uncapable to nie a Sword. 
Ped. But *twas Florinds's 'Quarrel that we fought, 
And yoa to ſhew how little you eſte:m*d her, 
Sent me your Rival, giving him your Intreftt. 
-—— But 1 have found the cauſe of this affront, 
And whenI meet you fit for the diſpate, 
—— [Fl tel! you my reſ{catment. 
ont. I thall be ready, Sir, e're long to eo vou reaton, [Ex. Ainto. 
Ped. 1f 1 coufd find Florizda, now whilit my angers high, 
] think I ſhoufd be kind, and give ber to Be/vite in revenge. 

Vil. Faith, Sir, I know not wiat you wouf'd do, but I believe the Prieſt within 
has been ſo kind, 

Ped, How ! ray Siſter Marricd ? 

Vil. 1 hope by this time he is, .and bedded too, of he has not 
My longings about him. | 

Ped. Dares he do this / does he not fear my Pow*r ? 

E'F.1. Faith not at #ll, if you will go in, and thank him for the favour he has done 
your Siſter; fo, if not, Sir, my Pow*rs greater 4n this houie than yours ; 1 have a 
damnf'd ſurly Crew here, that jill keep you till the next Tide, and then clap you on 
board my Prize; my Ship lies buc a League off the 2fols, and we {hall how your Don- 
thip'a damn*d Tramentana Rovers Trick, 

j Enter Belvile, 

Bolv, This Rogues in ſome new Miſchief —-hah, Pedro return(d / 

Ped, Colonel Belvile, 1 hear you have Married my Sitter * 

- Bell, Yeu have heafd truth then, Sir. 

Ped. Bave I fo? then, Sir, i wiſh you Joy. 

Bel. How / . 

Ped. By this imbrace I do, and 1 am glad onft. 

Bel. Are you in carneſt ? - 

Ped. By our long Fri:ndfhip and my obligations to thee, I am, 

The ſudain change, Ifll give you reaions for anon, 
Comelead me to my viiter, 
T hat ſhe may know, I now approve her choice. [ Ex. Bel. with Ped, 

Will. goes to follow ter, Enter Helldna as before in Boys Clothes, and pulls hizn back 

W.1. Ha! my Gipfie : ----4 now a thovfand blefiings on thee for this kindnefs. Ezgad 
Child 1 was e'en in deſpair of ever fecing tire again; my Friends are ali provided tor 
within, each Man his kiad Woman. 
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 #fell, Hah! Tthought they had ſerv'd me ſome {ach trick ! | 
W.I. And I was Cen refolv'd to go aboard, condemn my ſelf to my lone Cabin, and 


the thoughts of thee. 
Hell:. And cou'd you have left me behind, wou'd you have been fo ill natur'd ? 
Will. Whe *twou'd have broke my Heart Child :----- but fince we are met again, I defie 


foul weather to part us. | 

Hell. And wou'd you be a Faithfull Friend, now if a Maid hou'd truſt you ? 

Ill, For a Friend I cannot promiſe, thou art of a form fo Excellent a Face and Humour, 
too good for cold dull Frienſhip ; 1 am parloutly afraid of being in Love Child, and you 


have not forgot how ſeverely you have us'd me ? 

Hell. That's all one, ſuch uſage you muit itill look for, to find out all your Baunts, 
go rail at you to all that Love you, till Ihaye made veu love only me in vour own 
defence, becauſe no body elſe will love. : | 

I/i11.But hait thou no better quality, to recommend thy ſelf by ? 

Hell. Faith none Captain :-----whe 'tw1ill be the greater Charity to take me for thy 
Miſtreſs. 1 gmalone Child, a kind of Orphan.Lover, and why I thou'd dye a Naid, and 
in a Captains hands too, I do not underſtand. 

IWill, Egad, I was never claw'd away with Broad-{1des from any Female before, thou 
haſt one Vertue I Adore, good Nature; I hate a Coy demure Mittreſs, ſhe's as trouble- 
ſome as a Colt, I'l break none; no give me a mad Miſtrels when Mew'd, andan flying: 
on I dare truſt upon the wing, that v/hil'ſt ſhe's kind will come to the Lure. - 

Hell. Nay es kind as you will good Capt. whil 'it it laſts, but let's loſe no time, 

1:11, My time's as precious to me, as thine can be; therefore dear creature, ſince we 
are ſo well agrecd, let's retire to my Chamber, and if ever thou wert treated with ſucl 
Savory Love ! ----- come ---- my beds prepar'd tor ſuch a gueit all clean and fweet as thy 
fair {eif, I love to iteal a Diſh and a Bottle with a Friend, and hate long Graces --- come 
let's retire and fall too, 

Hell. Tis but getting my conſent, and the bus*neſs is ſoon done, let but old Gaffer 
Hymer and his Prieſt, ſay Amen tot, and I dare lay my Mothers daughter by as proper 
a Fellow as your Father*s Son, without fear or bluſhing, | 

1:11. Hold, hold, no Bugg words Child, Prieft and Hymer, prithee add a Hang-man 
to 'em to make u conſort, ----- no, no, wel have no Vows but Love, Child, nor 
witneſs bur the Lover, the kind Deity injoyn naught but Love / and injoy / Hye: 
and Prieſt wait ſtill upon Portion, and Joynture; Love and Beauty have their own 
Ceremonies; Marriage 1s as certain a bane to Love, as lending Money is to Friend{hip: I! 
neither ask nor give aVow, tho 1 could be content to turn Gipſie,and become a left-hand 
bride-groom, to have the pleaſure of working that great Miracle of making a Maid 
Mother, if you durit venture; *tis upſe Gipfie thar, and it 1 mils, 11 loſe my Lobour. 

Hell. And if you do not loſe, what fhall I get? a cradle full of noiſe and miſchief, 
with a pack of repentance at my back ? can you teach me to weave Incle to paſs my time 
with ? *ris upſe G fie that too. 

YVill. Ican teach thee to Weave a true loves knot better. 

Hell. So can my dog. . 

FV;l. Well, I ſee we are both upon our Guards, and I fee there's no way to 
conquer good Nature, but by yic!ding, ------ here------ give me thy hand --- -- one kits 
and I am thine ---- - : 

Hell. One kiſs! how like my Page he fpeaks; 1am refolvid you ſhall have none, 
for asking ſuch a ſneaking ium, ------ he that wyll be ſatisfied with one kiſs, will never dye 
of that longing ; good Friend, ſingle kiſs, is all your talking came to this? ----a kils, 
a caudle / farewel Captain, figle kifs, [ Gong ont be ffays her. 
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PPill. Nay if we part fo, let me dye like a bird upon a bough, at the Sheriffs charge} 
by Heaven both the /:4res, ſhall not buy thee from me. I adore thy Humonr and will 
marry thee, and we are fo of one Humour, it mult bea bargan -—--give me thy hand,..- 
| | ; [ Kiſſes ber Hand, 
And now let the blind ones ( Love and Fortune )do their worft, 
Hell, Whe God-a-mercy Captain 25, 
YVill. But harkey --- he bargain is now made; but is it not fit we ſhou*d know eacly 
others Names? that when we have reaſon to curſe one another hereafter (and People 
ask me who *tisI give to the Devil )) I may at lealt be able to tell, ,what Family you 
came of. 

Hell. Good reaſon, Captain; and where I have cauſe, ( as I doubt not-but I ſhalt 
have plentiful) that Imay know at whom .to throw my----- bleſfings-——-I- beſeech ye 
your Name. 4. h 

VVill. lam call'd Robert che Conſtant. . 

Hell. A very fine name; pray-was it your Faulkneror Batler that Chriſten&d you ? 
go they not uſe to Whiſtle when they call you ? 

YV.11. lhope you have a better, that a man may name without croſling himſelf, you 
are ſo merry with mine. 

Hell.” L an call*d Hellena the Inconſt ant. 

Enter Pedro, Belvile, Florinda, Fred..VYalleria: }.. 

Ped. Hah.' Hellena ! 

Florin. Fellenah, 

Hell, The very ſame---hath my Brother / now Captain ſhew your Love and Cou- 
rage; ſtand to your Arms, and defend me bravely, or Iamlolt for Ever. 

Ped. What this 1 hear falſe. Girl, how came you .hither , and what*s your. 
bas*nels ? Speak. [ Goes roughly to her, 

FYV.l. Hold off Sir, you have leave taparly only.” . { Puts himfelf between, © 

' Hell. Thad efen as good tell it, as you gueſs it; Faith Brother my .bus*neſs, is the 
© me with allliving Creatures of my Age, to love, and be beloved, and here's the Man, 

Ped. Perfidious Maid, hait thou deceivd me too, deceiv*d thy kelf and Heaven; - 

Hill. FF time enongh to make my peace with that, I 
Be you but kind let mealone with Heaven, ; | 

Ped. Beivile, 1 did not exp:& this faite play from you ; was*t not enough you'd 
gain Florindz ( which 1 pardon'd') but your lewd Friends too mult be inricht with the 
{poyis of a Noble Family ? 

Bell. Faith Sir, 1 am asamuch ſurpriz'd at this as you can be: Yet Sir, my Friends 
are Gentlemen, and ought to be Efteemfd for their Misfortaues, ſince they have the 
Glory .to fatter with the belt of Men and Kings <tis true, he's a Raver of Fortuns 
Yet a Prince, aboard his little wooden Wortd. 4 

Ped. What's this to the maintenance of a Woman df her Birth and Quality, 

FL. FaithSir, Ican boat of nothing but a Sword which does me risht where efre 
| con2, ad has defended a worſe Cauſe than a Womans; and fince [ lov©d her before 
} cither knew hor Birth or Name, 1 muſt p-rſue my reſolution, and marry her. 

Fe#, And ts all your holy intent of becoming a Nun, debauchft into a defire of Man ? 


{:il. Whe -----] have confider*d. the matter Brother, and find, the Three hundred 
thouſfort Crowns my Uncle left me { and you cannot keep from me ) will be better laid 
out tn Love than m Religion, and turn to a: good an account, ---- let molt voyces carry 
it, for Heaven or the Captain ? # | 7 | 
Al} cry, a Captain? a Captam? 4 

Heit Lok yee Sir, ftisa clear cafe, 

Fed, Oal am made-— if I refuic, wy life's in danger--- r Aſide. 


Py 
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{= Come< there's one motive induces me ——--- take her == — 
I ſhall now be free from fears of her Honour, guard it you now, if yon can, I have 


been a ſlave toft long enough. _ [ Gves hey to him. 
Vil. Faith Sir, 1am of a Nation, that are of opinion a womans Honour is got worth 
guarding when ſhe has a rind to part with it. K 


Hell. Well aid Captain ' 

Ped. This was your Plot Miſtreſs, -but hope you have married one that will revenge 
my quarrel to you— [ To Valleria, 

Pal. There's ne altering Deſtinie, Sir. : | 

Ped. Sooner than a Womans Will, therefore | forgive you alle and wiſh you may 
get my Father*s Pardonas Eafily z which I fear. - 
Enter Blunt dreſt in a Spaniſh Habit looking very ridiculouſly, his Man a juſting his Band. 

: Han. Tis very well Sir, OR | 

Blunt, Well Sir, *dsheartlikins I tell you *tis damnable 11! Sir, a Spaniſh habit 
good Lord / Cou'd the Devil and my Taylordeviſe ne other puniſhment for me, but 
the Mode of a Nation I abominate ? ; 

Bell. What's the matter Ned ? 

Blant. di view me round, and yr AF [LU Twurnsround. 

Bell. 1 muſt confeſs thou art a kind of an odd Figure, - 

Blunt, In a Sp2niſh babit with a Vengeance / I had rather be in the Inquiſition for Ju- 

"daifme, than in this Doublet and Breeches, -a Pillory were an eaſfte Coller to this, three 

handfuls high ; and theſe Shoes, too, are worſe than the {tocks, with the fole an Inch 
ſhorter than my Foot : In fine Gentlemen, methinks I look altogether like a Bag of Bayes 
iiufft full of Fools fleſh; 

Bell. Methinks ftis well, and makes thee look e*n Cavalier : Come Sir, ſettle your 
face, and ſalute our Friends, Lady—— . 

Blint, Hah /-— fay*ﬆ thou ſo my Little Rover L[ToHell, Lady —C(if Youngs; 
be one) give meMeave to kiſs your hand, and tell yov, adsheartlikins, for all I look ſo,” - 
1 am your humble Servant, — a Pox of my Spaniſh habit, 

YVill. Hark — what's this? [ Muſick is heard to play 

Enter Boy. - 

Boy. Sir, 'as the Cuſtom: 1s, the gay. people in Maſquerade who make every mans * 

Houle their own, are coming, up. X 
Emer ſeveral Men and Women in” Maſquine Habits, with Muſick, they pus 
- themſelves in order and Dance. » 
Blurt. Adsheartlikins, woufd "twere lawfull to pull off their falſe faces, thatI might 


ſee if my Doxie were not amongſt fem. 
Bell, Ladies and Gentlemen, f{:nce you are come fo ap ro po, you mult take a ſmall 


V 


Collation with as. : [ To the Ma /q uero*s. 
Will. Whilit we'll to the Good Man within, who ſtays to give us a Caft of his Office. - 
[ ToHell - 


-— Have youno trembling at the near approach ? 
Hel!, No more than you have in an Engagement or a Tempeſt. ” 
WT, Egad thoufrt a brave Girl, and 1 admire thy Love and Courage. 

| Lead on, noother Dangers they can dread, 
Who venture in the Storms ofth* Marriage Bed. ; { Exennt, + 
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| HE Banifht Cavaliers ! Roving Blade ! 
| A Popiſh Carnival! a Matquerade ! | 
The Devil*s inf if this will pleaſe the Nation, 
Tn theſe our blifſed Times of Reformation, | 
When Conventickl;ng #s fo much in faſhion; 
And Jer =mmm—es 
That Mutinous Tribe les Fatiens do bepet. 
Than yow continual differing in Wit, 
Your Tudgmems®s ( as your Paſſions) a diſeaſe : 
Dor Muſe nor Miſs your Appetite can pleaſe; 
Your grown as Nice as queaſie Conſciences.. 
Whos each Convulſioa, when the Spirit moves, 
Damns every thing, that Maggot u;ſapproves. 
With Canting Rule you word the Stage refine, 
And to Dufl Method all our Senſe confine. 
VVith th* Inſolence of Common-V Vealths you rule, | 
VVhere each gay Fop, and Politick grave Fool. 5. 
Oz Honarch Wit impeſe, without controml. 
As for the loft, who ſeldom ſees a Play, 
Unleſs it be the old Black Fryers way, 
Shaking his empty Noddle ofre Bamboo, 
He Crys, Good Faith, theſe Plays will never do, 
--= Ah, Sir, in my young days, what lofty Vit, 
What high-ftrain*d Scenes of Fighting there were writ - 
Theſe are ſlight airy Toys. But tell-me pray, 


What has the Hoale of Commons done to day ? 


Then ſhews his Politicks, to let you ſee, 
Of State Aﬀairs he judge as notably 
As he can do of Wit and Poetry. 
T he younger Sparks, 1h hither dore{ort, PL 
an CER 
Pox your gentile things, give us more Sport ;, « 
— Damn me, I*m ſurc twill never pleaſe the Court. 
Such Fops are never pleas*d, unle{s the Play 
Be ftufft with Fools, as brisk and dull as they - 
Suc h might the Halſ-Crown ſpare,and in a Glaf; 
Art home behold a more Accompliſhr Als, 
Where they may ſet their Cravats, Wigs and Faces, 
And praftice all their Buffoonry Grimaſſes: 
See how this-- Huff becomes,-- this Damny,-ſt are,-- 
Which they at home may att, becauſe they dare, [ 
But-- muſt with prudent caution ds el/ewhere. 
Oh that our Nokes, or Tony Lee cond ſhow rh 
A Fop but half ſo much to th* life as you. 
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EPILOGUE. 
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